Vor. XXL—No. 1048.] 


























ad 
= 
_ = 

— 

™ 

a 
A 

fo 


“x 
bid = 
. \ x 
> SN 
\ NZ 
any (o> ) Nex 


Don Hewitt (on his journey in search of a country for Sancho Usufruct to rule 


what shall I destroy next ?” 








NEW YORK, 


Entered according to Act of Congress, in the Year 





THE 


SATURDAY, JANUARY 27, 1877. 


1876, by Harper & Brothers, in the Office of the Librarian of Congr 




















Ww 


fit 


) 


*“elee 
JH 


DQ Ss 


wi 


MEXICAN DON QUIXOTE 


———— 
—<—<$<$<—$_——— 
——$——— 


\ WORK, 
ih Nil}, mii —— 


(AA a 


} 
4 
i), 
~ = S 
= 
SS 
<= 
‘ { f 
| 
— _~ 
\ 
{ i) 
, 


«, at Washington 


+ ase: 
Hie 


7 al | HE ATCT HOUMA A gi 


a 


| 
Ht Sai 
’ } vs 


| WITH 





. “I wonder if there is any thing left of the Post-Office after my charge wpon it , 





A SUPPLEMENT 
PRICE TEN CENTS 


Sears 
SE 

+ ¥ yy 
th 
Lpih 

Tip 
i 
(4 } 
i) 
J 
a 

ud 7> 
<a 

“es 

is 
ney 
“ 

ux 

a x 

» : 


and 





| 
| 
| 





62 





THE BOUND VOLUME 


HARPER’S WEEKLY 


CENTENNIAL YEAR. 

Copies of Harper’s WEEKLY for 

1876, in handsome and durable bind- 
ing, are now ready for delivery. Be- 
sides many other literary and artistic 
attractions, this volume presents a com- 
plete Pictorial Record of the great Cen- 
tennial Exposition, from its opening to 
its close. The illustrations, drawn by 
the most skillful artists and engraved 
in a style unsurpassed in this country, 
comprise plans of the grounds and 
buildings ; bird’s-eye views of Philadel- 
phia and the Centennial grounds ; por- 
traits of the men connected with the 
management of the Exhibition ; sketches 
of the opening and other interesting 
events, and of scenes within and around 
the various buildings; views of the 
buildings and the most interesting ob- 
jects on exhibition in the American and 
foreign departments ; incidents, humor- 
ous character-sketches, etc. As an il- 
lustrated history of the great Centennial 
enterprise, HarPEeR’s WEEKLY for 1876 
is unequaled in fidelity, fullness, vari- 
ety, and artistic excellence. 

Terms.—The volume, in neat cloth binding, 
will be sent by express on receipt of $7; in half 
As the weight 
of the volume excludes it from the mails, express 
charges not exceeding one dollar will be paid by 


morocco, on receipt of $10 50. 


the publishers, 
prising twenty volumes, may be purchased for 
$112, net, freight at the expense of the pur- 


A complete set, in cloth, com- 


chaser. Cloth cases for binding will be sent by 


mai!, post paid, on receipt of $1. Address 
HARPER & BROTHERS, 
FRANKLIN SQUARE, 
New York. 





The Sale of HARPER’S WEEKLY last 
Week was over 110,000 Copies. 


Harrer’s Macazine, WEERzy, 
AND BAZAR POSTAGE FREE. 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE, HARPER’S WEEKLY, 
or HARPER’S BAZAR will be sent for one year to 
inv Subscriber in the United States, PosraGEe 
PREPAID by the Publishers, on receipt of Four 
Dollars. 


HARPER’S WEEKLY. 
Sarurpay, JANUARY 27, 1877. 


2G Zhe ILLustrRATED SUPPLEMENT sent 
out gratuitously with this Number of HARPER'S 
WEEKLY centains an exquisile double-page en- 


graving, called 
“LA FETE DU GRAND-PERE,” 


from the painting by M. Louis LE.otr, and 
ther attractive features, 

An ILLUSTRATED SUPPLEMENT will be issued 
gratuitously with the next Number of HARPER'S 
WEEKLY. 


COERCION OF CONGRESS. 
FEXUHE Democratic meetings on the 8th of 

January were chiefly notable for the 
absence of conspicuous Democratic leaders. 
In the Indiana assembly, which was the lar- 
gest and most fervent, the chief speaker was 
GEORGE W. JULIAN, an old Abolitionist, who 
has been a member of Congress, but-who has 
never been distinguished for sound judg- 
ment or the qualities of a popular leader. 
His speech was violent, denunciatory, and 
extravagant. It could have nothing but a 
mischievous effect, for the real question is 
of the best provision for a case not consti- 
tutionally provided for. The same thing is 
to be said of General Ewtnc’s speech in 
Ohio. This gentleman has not commended 
himself to the confidence of the country by 
his rag-money doctrines, nor by any evi- 
dence of sober sagacity. He is merely a 
violent partisan. Mr. Joser™ Pu.irzer and 
Mr. HENRY WATTERSON, whwu were the Wash- 
ington orators, can hardly be supposed to 





speak with the authority or weight of Sen- 
ators THURMAN or BAYARD. Mr. PULITZER 
was, we believe, recently connected with a 
German paper in St. Louis, and came to the 
Democratic party by the way of the “ Lib- 
eralism” of 1872, the same road by which 
Mr. GEORGE W. JULIAN travelled. His opin- 
ions are those of an individual only, and are 
in no sense representative. Mr. WATTERSON 
is the editor of the Louisville Courier-Journal, 
and is now a Representative in Congress 
from Kentucky. He served against the gov- 
erment during the war. 

All these orators declared that Mr. Tir- 
DEN had been unquestionably elected, and 
that “the people” would insist upon his in- 
auguration. Now we can assume to speak 
for “the people” quite as authoritatively as 
these gentlemen, and more especially for 
“the people” of the States in which there 
was a fair and free election, and which gave 
an enormous Republican majority; and we 
say that “the people” will insist upon the 
inauguration of the man who shall be law- 
fully declared President. Messrs. JULIAN 
and WATTERSON went to Louisiana as mem- 
bers of a partisan committee, and saw ap- 
parently only what they wished tosee. They 
have, so far as we are aware, shown no dis- 
position whatever to allay public and party 
excitement, to look simply for the facts, and 
to see Democratic as well as Republican ex- 
cesses and offenses. Their object and that 
of all the promoters of the meetings was the 
increase of agitation and disturbance. The 
purpose of these Democratic meetings was 
the purpose of the Democratic Ku- Klux 
Klan and the Democratic White League 
and the Democratic bulldozers: it was in- 
timidation and menace; it was to frighten 
the timid and to coerce Congress. The 
meetings were another revelation of the 
spirit, the character, and the methods of the 
Democratic party, and are another evidence 
of the immense misfortune for the country, 
for liberty, and for orderly government in- 
evitably involved in the snuecess of that 
party. 

There was evidently a common under- 
standing among some of the managers in 
regard to a mass-meeting or national con- 
vention of Democrats in Washington on the 
day that the votes are to be counted. What 
would be the purpose of such a meeting ? 
Ostensibly to petition Congress to do its 
duty, but really to overawe it to execute 
the will of a few demagogues. The meeting 
would be called an assembly of citizens lay- 
ing their own petition before Congress. 
The pretense is familiar. It was known per- 
fectly well in Paris during the terror of ’93, 
and it has been tried in London. Such a 
meeting would be merely a mob menacing 
Congress. It would demand a declaration 
of TILDEN’s election. But what would it do 
if Congress should not obey its instructions ? 
Would it peaceably disperse and go home ? 
If so, why should it assemble? But if Con- 
gress should act under such intimidation, 
what would have become of free representa- 
tive government? The meetings of the &th 
January were, politically, blunders. There 
are a great many Republicans in the coun- 
try who admit that there are questions in 
connection with the late election to be care- 
fully considered in a patriotic and unparti- 
san spirit. But such consideration implies 
an equal and corresponding disposition 
among Democrats. It is manifestly impos- 
sible, if one side truculently insists that 
there is no question to be considered, but 
that under undisputed forms of law, and ac- 
cording to State and national statutes, and 
strictly under the plain provisions of the 
Constitution, Mr. TILDEN has been elected. 
Such a proposition is absolutely preposter- 
ous, but such is the general Democratic 
proposition. It holds that the Democratic 
candidate was unquestionably elected, and 
can be kept from the office only by fraud. 

There are, we say, very many Republicans 
who accept in their fullest sense the few 
weighty words spoken by Senator CONKLING 
in presenting the New York petition. But 
the position and the character of such Re- 
publicans should not be misunderstood. 
They are men who represent, as we believe, 
both the conviction and the courage from 
which the Republican party sprang. They 
are those who maintained the long debate 
with slavery, and with the same unshrink- 
ing resolution sustained the war. They are 
men of reason, of conscience, of intelligence, 
of industry, of proved heroism and endur- 
ance, representative of the character and 
qualities that have really made and devel- 
oped the country; men of the civilization 
of the Nerthwest and of New England rath- 
er than of that of Mississippi and Louisiana, 
and who cast at the polls the great Repub- 
lican majorities of the old Free States. They 
are open to reason, to fair discussion, and 
they are devoted to the adjustment of differ- 
ences under the forms of law. But they de- 
spise bluster and swagger, and their good 
sense at once pierces the fine pretenses and 
sounding phrases under which reckless 
demagogues mask their selfishness and 
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{ crime. The Republicans who are disposed 
to regard the situation as patriots and not 
as partisans are the very last people in the 
country to be frightened by threats, or 
“Committees of Safety,” or mass conven- 
tions to overawe Congress. They have 
seen service in the field, and they have the 
reticence of courage. The entire perform- 
ance of the 8th of January, so far as they 
are concerned, totally defeats its own pur- 
pose, and makes a reasonable and just set- 
tlement more difficult, because it confirms 
the suspicion that the dominant desire with 
many of the Democratic leaders is not a 
lawful adjustment, but a partisan advan- 
tage at all costs and by any means. But 
we have still profound confidence in the 
patriotism of Congress. 


INTIMIDATION. 

We do not recall, on the part of any Dem- 
ocratic newspaper or orator during the pres- 
ent debate, any admission of any kind of 
irregular conduct among Democrats in any 
of the Southern States. It seems to be in- 
credible to such organs and orators that 
there could have been any suspicion of in- 
timidation or violence or bulldozing, and the 
unenlightened reader would assume from 
their articles and speeches that Louisiana, 
for instance, was an Arcadia in which heay- 
enly peace and happiness would prevail ex- 
cept for a devastating Republican monster 
called a Returning Board. There are, indeed, 
Republicans who agree that the throwing 
out of votes should be closely scrutinized, 
and if found to be unlawful or fraudulent, 
unconditionally condemned. There are Re- 
publicans who go further, and agree that 
the election law in Louisiana seems to have 
been constructed so as to perpetuate the 
power of the dominant party without ap- 
peal. But we have not fcund the Demo- 
crats who agree that these stories of murder 
and scourging and violence should be care- 
fully weighed and allowed to have their 
due influence in the final decision. There 
is no doubt, indeed, that there is a disposi- 
tion in this part of the country to be “ tired 
of stories of outrages,” and the tone of many 
intelligent papers in discussing the present 
question implies that Louisiana and Missis- 
sippi are to be considered as if they were 
Vermont or Maine. 

Certainly they are both States in the Un- 
ion, and entitled to their constitutional voice 
in the result of a Presidential election. But 
there the resemblance ends. Suppose that 
in Vermont more than half the population 
had been held, from the settlement of the 
State, in abject slavery, and that, in a futile 
endeavor of the master class to break away 
from the Union, the slaves had been freed 
by the Union and made equal citizens with 
their late masters. Suppose the masters 
battled and ruined, and seeing in the eman- 
cipation and political equality of the slaves 
proof of a vindictive triumph of the vic- 
tors. Suppose the slaves helpless, homeless, 
houseless, landless, ignorant, semi-barba- 
rous, and absolutely dependent. Suppose 
settlers coming from other States, some of 
them politicians, gaining control of the new 
and ignorant voters, and turning their votes 
to obtain political control of the State, and 
finally arousing the indignation and hostil- 
ity of the old master class, that had lain in 
a sullen torpor until the control was ob- 
tained. In a word, suppose in Vermont the 
precise case of Louisiana, would “ intimida- 
tion,” violence, murders, scourgings, terrori- 
zation, of the new voters by the old seem 
to be so utterly incredible and impossible ? 
Grant that the better people in Vermont 
did not personally take part in such crimes, 
yet is it not probable that the worse people 
would, and that the better might remain 
passive, leaving the question of repression 
to the “usurping” authorities? 

If such things did take place, and were 
found to be systematic, regular, organized, 
what would be in Vermont the obvious and 
fair conclusion? Plainly that they were 
not ebullitions of spite and general hatred, 
but that they had a purpose. And would 
it be necessary that the purpose should 
be declared in the Vermont newspapers? 
Would it not be perfectly evident that the 
purpose was to keep the new voters from 
the polls, in order that the old voters might 
obtain control of the government? Could 
there be any other reasonable explanation ? 
Would it not be most natural for the old 
voters to say that they had the intelligence 
and the property of the State, that the new 
vote was, as a rule, absolutely unintelligent 
and irresponsible, that it was turned by ad- 
venturers to base uses, and converted the 
government of the State into highway rob- 
bery, and that they would no longer sub- 
mit? And would not this feeling, being 
universal in all classes of the old voters, 
inevitably produce a system of organized 
intimidation of the new voters? Would 
all this be extraordinary? Would it not 
be precisely what might be expected in 
Vermont? 








Suppose, now, that a State and national 
election was held in Vermont; that in cer- 
tain counties, where the new voters had al- 
ways had a very large majority, they polled 
scarcely any votes, and that there was copi- 
ous evidence of intimidation in those coun- 
ties, while in others, where no violence was 
reported, the new voters increased their 
vote, could the election in the intimidated 
counties be called a fair, full, free election ? 
And if the most important results depended 
upon the vote of those counties, could that 
vote be held by honorable men to be so fair 
that no question ought to be raised? That 
is the case of Louisiana. We do not now 
say that the vote ought or ought not to 
stand. We do not now say that there ought 
or ought not to be a law which would pre- 
vent such a vote deciding momentous ques- 
tions. We do not now say that such pro- 
ceedings ought or ought not to invalidate 
the entire vote of the State. But can any 
reasonable man fail to see that the one 
thing which is antecedently probable in 
that State is intimidation, and that, with- 
out refining upon “mental processes,” it is 
undeniable that violent intimidation may 
decide an election? The question for the 
State would then be whether it would be 
just and wise to throw out a poll at which 
such intimidation had been proved. For 
the country the question would be, first, 
whether, if Congress may reject the vote of 
a State, it might not properly reject that 
of a State cast under proved intimidation ; 
and second, how respectable would be the 
title of a President elected by intimidated 
polls. 


THE NORMAL SCHOOLS. 


THERE were some good suggestions in the 
late Message of Governor Rosinson, of New 
York, but there were some, also, which were 
questionable. We speak, of course, of that 
part of the Message which related to the 
State. The argument at the end upon the 
Presidential question was so different in 
tone and treatment as to suggest another 
author. The general character of the Mes- 
sage seems to show that Governor RoBIN- 
SON is an “ old-fashioned” Democrat, of the 
school of Sitas Wricut. He holds to strict 
economy, and he rebukes the “ extravagance 
and folly amounting almost to lunacy” that 
are shown in the “ passion for costly public 
buildings.” He very properly condemns 
the frightful waste of money upon the new 
Capitol, and he advises stopping short in 
the grants for other public buildings. There 
is much in this part of the Message which 
will command general approval. But when 
he comes to speak of the common schools, 
the Governor says one thing which should 
arrest general attention. He gives the sta- 
tistics of the subject, the receipts from taxes, 
the expenses for teachers, school-houses, and 
repairs, the value of the school-houses, the 
number of teachers and children, and of the 
books in the school libraries. He speaks 
of the immense amount of money raised for 
school purposes, and justly says that, with- 
out intimating the least suspicion that any 
part of it is unwisely or improperly expend- 
ed, the whole subject merits the most care- 
ful examination and scrutiny. 

The Governor proceeds to give his views 
upon the proper limits of common-school 
education. It seems to him to be the duty 
of the State to provide, so far as practicable, 
that every citizen shall be educated to such 
a degree as will enable him to read and un- 
derstand the laws, the Constitution, and the 
ballot that he votes on election day.” This 
can be assured, he thinks, by the usual course 
of study in the common schools. He holds 
that it is a violation of personal rights for 
the State to go beyond this and to levy 
taxes for the support of high schools, acade- 
mies, and colleges. Governor ROBINSON 
then makes the suggestion to which we 
have alluded as one of great importance, as 
it may involve a very serious change in the 
common-school system. “I would also sug- 
gest an inquiry,” he says, “as to whether 
the normal schools are really worth to the 
system what they cost. I am informed that 
a very large proportion of the pupils in- 
structed in them never follow the profes- 
sion of teaching for any length of time.” 

The vital importance to the country of 
the common-school system is admitted by 
the Governor. But there is a powerful and 
carefully organized hostility to it upon the 
part of the Roman Church. Nowhere is 
that hostility more constant than in the 
State of New York, and it is through the po- 
litical party to which Governor ROBINSON 
belongs that the sectarian and ecclesiastical 
hostility to the present system hopes to pre- 
vail. It is the virtually solid vote cast for 
that party under the auspices of the Roman 
priesthood which enables it to maintain 
itself. Deprived of that support, the party 
would disappear. Now the peculiar favors 


which have been bestowed upon the Roman 
Church in New York, as in Ohio and else- 
where, have proceeded from Governor Ros- 
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INSON’S party, and were a part consideration 
for the vote. Every friend of the common- 
school therefore, a right to 
Democratic action in re- 
gard to the schools, and to regard with sus- 
picion any Democratic proposition tending 
to impair their efficiency. No one would 
complain of any degree of reasonable econ- 
omy in the cost of buildings, or of any prop- 
er correction in the abuse of frequent and 
unnecessary changes of text-books. But the 
suggestion of the @bvernor in regard to the 
normal schools involves a radical and retro- 
gressive change in the system. Whatever 
impairs its efficiency strengthens the assault 
upon the schools, and the only class of citi- 
zens that can be glad of the Governor's sng- 
gestion is that which hopes to weaken and 
overthrow the common-school system. 

We agree that the system would be weak- 
ened by every unnecessary dollar levied in 
taxes for its support. We concede that it 
must be made as little of a burden 
wisely practicable. But no economy is so 
delusive as that which exposes it to plau- 
sible attacks by essentially weakening it. 
If, as Governor ROBINSON says, the only just 
ground for school taxation is that “ educa- 
tion is necessary for the safety of the whole 
people under our form of government,” the 
same argument is conclusive for making the 
schools, within their proper bounds, as effi- 
If the State may proper- 
ly undertake the teaching of children, it 
may certainly provide competent teachers, 
and that is the sole object of the normal 
schools. Indeed, there is no more essential 
part of the system than the provision of 
such The normal schools grew 
out of the experien¢ e of the wisest teachers 
and students of the subject, and have be- 
an integral part of the State system 
of education. To abolish them would be 
the beginning of a reaction which would be 
a fatally false economy. It would certainly 
not be countenanced by a Republican Leg- 
islature. To the tax 
gether would be a certain kind of economy. 


system has, 


watch attentively 


as 18 


cient as possible. 


teachers. 
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abolisl school alto- 
But there is a common phrase, “ 
which may remind us that 
be made very much too cheap. 
rule to look with great suspi- 
cion upon every thing that lowers the stand- 
ard of 
and to regard a blow at their efliciency as 


cheap and 
ha ty,” 
ment 


It is a safe 


a govern- 


may 


instruction in the common schools, 


a kind of moral treason. 
THE SAFETY OF THEATRES. 
Tue burning of the Brooklyn Theatre 


had an effect which the burn- 
ings ofall other theatres hitherto have failed 
It has led to the most care- 
ful investigation, and to actual enlargement 


seems to have 
to act omplish. 


of the means of es« ape, as well as to other 
in theatres. This effect 
to this country. In London, the 
Lord Chamberlain has issued stringent or- 


safeguards is not 


confined 
ders regulating certain details, such as the 
opening of doors outward, keeping gang- 
and he has an- 
upon authentic information 
gard of | orders he will cancel li- 


This does not showa very compre- 


ways and staircases clear, 


nounced that 
of disré 11s 
censes, 
hensive conception of the real nature of the 
pe ril, nor of the remedy. Nor is it to be ex- 
pected that official care will move very far 
in advance of the public demand. Care is 
expensive, al dit people throng careless the- 
atres, managers and proprietors will not in- 
expense in taking care. It 
umusing that in New York many of 
the managers are apparently of opinion that 
it is rather safer to pass an evening at their 
theatres than to stay at home, and that it 
is ridiculous excess and superfluity of care 


cur great 18 


to see 


to provide additional means of escape. 
According to the reports, at the Metropol- 


itan Theatre a new staircase was ordered 
from the vestibule to the gallery. “The 
manager felt that the change was utterly 
uncalled for. The exits were regarded as 


before ; but, nevertheless,” to humot 
whimsical about its security, and 
insisted it, the 
At Wallack’s, various im- 
provements have been ordered. “The man- 
ever stated on Saturday that he had regard- 
the building as perfectly safe, but had 
willingly complied,” et cetera. The Parisian 
Varieties has been closed, but “the manager 


ample 
a public 
who changes 


otheers nhpon 


would be made. 


stated on Saturday that the changes ordered 
by the inspectors would be carried out be- 


fore the theatre was again opened to the 
public, although he deemed them unneces- 
sary.” The manager of the Brooklyn The- 
atre would undoubtedly have said the same 
thing. But the ground of confidence in the 
rapid emptying of the theatres is mistaken. 
One manager calculates that his house could 
be emptied in less than two minutes. But 
that contemplates a quiet and orderly re- 
tirement of the audience. The danger, of 
course, in case of fire or alarm of fire, is 
panic. The remedy, and the only remedy, 
is such a consciousness upon the part of the 
audience, of ability to escape uninjured, that 
there will be no panic. But they will not 
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| have this consciousness unless they see for 


themselves that there are ample means of 

escape, and in very few theatres or halls can 

that now be seen. 
| Mr. Bovucicavuct, who is both actor and 
| manager, has taken hold of the subject with 
great zeal. 
| ical preparations, to make the scenery, the 
| wood-work, and every thing inflammable in 
| 
| 


He proposes, by the use of chem- 


the theatre fire-proof. This he claims to 
have done in Wallack’s Theatre, so far 
regards the scenery, and the rest of the 
house is to be similarly treated, and when 
all is done the inspectors are to be asked to 


as 


furnish certificates “ according to their find- 
| ing.” Mr. Boucrcavtt wishes to begin at 
the beginning, and to make fires in theatres 
impossible. He mentions some interesting 
facts about the safeguards which are often 
suggested. The iron curtain has been proved 
to be entirely ineffective. A hose pipe al- 
ways ready in the flies is found to be im- 
practicable for various reasons as a defense 
against fire in the place where it would prob- 
ably be found. A force of firemen is unnec- 
essary, because there is already such a force. 
All the mechanics, scene-shifters, and super- 
numeraries 
are a force of firemen constantly on the alert. 
But the instant ofticial firemen are placec 
there, all these are relieved from responsi- 

bility, and would run from the fire instead 
| of toward it. Mr. BoUCICAULT proposes he- 

roic legislation. He would forbid any the- 
| atre to open its doors to the public next 
| 
| 


every body behind the scenes 


September until the Fire Department has 
certified that it is practically fire-proof. Let 
the certificate hang in full view of the an- 
| dience, and be renewed every three months 
There will 
catastrophe 8. 


then be no fires, no panics, no 
And all this can 
with a solution of tungstate of soda and a 
thin whitewash of silicate of soda. It is a 
simple and inexpensive process, and Mr. 
BovucIcAULT claims that it practically abol- 
ishes the fear of tire in theatres. If this be 
proved correct, he will have another title to 
the gratitude of play-goers. 


be don 


CARLYLE AND THE TURKS 

CARLYLF’s impatience of cant and senti 
mentality has made him such an advocate 
of brute force in government that the reader 
of his Frederick and of his Latter Day pam 
phlets is amazed at his admi cation of thing 
essentially despicable and inhuman. When 
he wrote a letter upon the Jamaica troubles 
some and extolled 
EYRE as the right man in the right place, 
there was an eloquent anc indignant pro 
test, upon the part of humane and law-lov- 
ing Englishmen, from GOLDWIN Situ. And 
now that he has written in favor of Russia 
and against the Turks, his curses have come 
home. The poet SWINBURNE, whose polit- 
ical opinions have no weight, and whose 
literary talent and character probably com- 
mand more admiration than respect, has 
written a reply to Mr. CARLYLE’s letter, 
which, from the extracts that are published 
in the English letters, must have at least a 
certain ferocity of logic. 


years Governor 


since, 


The correspond 


| ent of the Tribune calls it one long lampoon 

upon Mr. CARLYLE, and abusive to a degre¢ 

| that would be intolerable if the offender 
were not SWINBURNE, who is indeed a foul- 
mouthed assailant, and whose indecent on 
slaught upon one of the most honored and 
beloved of Americans can be explained only 

| by the probable condition of the author 
when it was written. 

His present pamphlet is merely an asser 
| tion that Mr. CARLYLF’s previous position 
upon all similar questions logically forbids 
| him to condemn the Turkish treatment ot 
| the Bulgarians. SWINBURNE declares that 
| detestation of liberty has been the constant 


and consistent principle of CARLYLE’s proph 
But the key to CARLYLI 
on this point has always seemed to us to be 
his indignant perception of the gulf between 
human possibility and performance, which 
makes all talk about freedom and progress 
seem to him contemptible cant. He 
| of the greatest men of this century, and has 
| been an immense beneficent force in its lit- 
erature and life, while SWINBURNE is by no 
But his 
arrow this time is undeniably tipped with 
tire. 
The correspondent of the Times gives some 
extracts from the pamphlet: 


ecies and gospel. 


is one 


means one of the greatest of men. 


“He has always hated the very thought of liberty, 
abhorred the very notion of equality, abjared the very 
idea of fraternity, as he hates, abhors, and abjures them 
now. No man can doubt on which side or to what 
effect his potent voice would have »een lifted at its 
utmost pitch before the throne of Herron or the judg- 
ment-seat of Piu.ate. No tetrarch or proconsul, no 
Movravierr or Eyre of them all, would have been 
swifter to inflict or louder to invol@ the sentence of 
beneficent whip, the doom of beneficent gallows, on 
the Communist and stump-orator of Nazareth. Had 
there but lived and written under the shadow of the 
not-as-yet divine Emperor Tisrriws —donbtless as 
‘strict and just a man’ as any ‘present Czar’ or Em- 
peror of his kind—a pamphleteer as eloquent and ar- 
dent an imperialist as these pitiful times of ‘ ballot- 
box and divine freedom could have brought forth even 
{| in this distracted country,’ what a latter-day pamphlet 
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THE 
interesting not to be const antly watched, 
and its developments tend to justify the 
view taken by Major CONSTABLE in the ar- 
ticle that we published last week. 
reluctant to take 
for which only 


AND “THE SICK MAN.” 


situation at Constantinople is too 


Russia 
seems to be the very step 


an excuse Was supposed to 


be wanting, while the Turkish Grand Viz 
ier is credited with the remark that the 
lurks were six hundred thousand when 


they came into Europe, and they will be 
when they It is further 
that the great Hebrew bankers will not be 
unwilling to lend money to the Sultan in a 
of the per- 
Roumania, which has 
a very romantic sound. There are reports 
also both of want of means and of military 
readiness upon the part of Russia, and cer- 
tainly nothing could well be more striking 
than the attitude of “the sick man” at the 
Conference; for Turkey heard the proposal 
of united Europe, and peremptorily declined 
to accept it. Foran instant “the sick man’s” 
seemed to flash with the fire of the old 
Turk, 
nation is supposed to be that there would 
be a general insurrection if the Porte should 
assent to the European terms. “If our 
cut,” the Grand Vizier 
also reported to have said, “Europe need 
expect On the other 
hand, it is supposed that the Czar is not so 
and 


m iking 


six out. said 


Russian war, because Russian 


secution of Jews in 


eye 


Seljukian and Ottoman rhe expla- 


throats are to be 


not us to cur them.” 
bent upon war as the Russian people, 
that he see Turkey 
the concessions required. 


would gladly 


ear. 


No reforms 
If a foreign 


One thing, however, i 


are to be expected of Turkey. 


force is stationed in the Christian provinces, 
there may be less actual personal outrage 

but that is not sure, and certainly that is 
all As the article of last week to which 
we have referred stated, essential reform is 
impossible, becanse it is contrary to the 
principles of the Mohammedan religion 
That does not tolerate the political equal 
ity of the infidel with the true believer 
“Even under the best Mohammedan gov 


ernment,” says FREEMAN, “ the non-Moham- 


medan is doomed to political inferiority; and 


under a bad Mohammedan government, po 


litical inferiority is sure to grow into actual 


personal oppression. What it has grown to 


be under that system of organized brigand- 
age which in the courtesy of official lan- 
guage is called the Ottoman government, 
we see with our own eyes. All experience, 


past and present, proves that in such a case 
reform is hopel Phe 
be changed; it must be got rid of 


evil thing can not 


That the financial condition of Russia is 
not satisfactory is a rumor supposed to be 
confirmed by the delays at Constantinopl 
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Ivupor Cuirrrorp, of Mair now the senior 

ige of the Us States Supreme Court 
f g tot rum f his pre i retiremet 
from tl ench, said, *‘I shall die with the har 
ness on 

—Colonel Wasnurneton R. Veruityr, who 
died a few $ sir at his reside in Er 
vood, Nev ersey, was for many years one of 
the prominent banking firm of VermMILye & Co 
of this city H it a fortune of a mil n of 
dollars to a son and daughter, but gave pra 
evidence of his proverbial benevol by giving 
to the Presbyterian Board of Missions $6000; 
American Tract Society, $5000; New York Eye 
and Ear Infirmary, $2500; Northern Dispensary, 
#1500; Society for Aged and Disabled Presbyte 
rian Ministers, 85000; da plot of ground to 
the Englewood Presbyterian Church for a par- 
sonage 

—The new Speaker of the Assembly, Mr 
S.oan, of Oswego, was born in that city in 1852, 
was educated at the common schools of the 
town, and at the age of fourteen entered a dry 
roods store; afterward for eight years he was 


in the milling business. In 1854 he bec 
partner of H. C. Wrient in the grain and com 
mission business, and was afterward one of the 
firm of Irwin & SLoan. He was in the Legis- 
lature in 1873, 1875 1 1876, in the latter serv 
ing as chairman of the Committee of Ways and 
Means. 

—Kate Fretp describes in the Independent 
some of the men in the British House of Com- 
mons who are coming to the front. Of Lord 
HARTINGTON, the leader of the opposition, she 
says he is “‘an agreeable disappointment to his 
best friends. Heavy, but able, he has given re 
cent evidence of extreme shrewdness. He makes 
a good speech, which is marred by the bad deliv- 
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MR. PHILIP P. BLISS.—[Puotrocrarurpy ry Gentive, Catorgo.) GENERAL WADE HAMI 
. > _ { effort to save his wife when he might have saved . — , . = ’ ! li te io 
PHILIP P BLISS. himself, and, failing in this, remained and died GENERAL WADE HAMPTON in 1 of Hampt Legion of ca 
Awone the victims of the dreadful railroad ca with her, the two offering their prayers togeth Genera Wapr Hamproy, who claims to } ulry at t ba B | where he 1 
lamity at Ashtabula were the evangelist Putte P as the fatal flames approached them, like the old | been elected Governor of South Carolina last Né wounded, P oted to tl Brigad 
Buss and his wife. Mr. Biiss was the author of | martyrs at the stake ; and thus, united in life, they ember, and has in consequence set up a riva General. he i wit allant the ¢ , 
the well-known hymn, * Hold the Fort.” He was | were not divided in death Those who remain | State government in opposition to Governor Cuam ‘ eived a } w 
on his way to take part in the Gospel meetings | pursuing the work in which he was engaged hav: BERLAIN, was born at Columbia, South Ca > ] He was again w 
at Chicago, where he was highly esteemed. Prob already provided the means for educating his | in 1818 After graduating from the Universit ed at the battle of Ge bur In 1864 } 
ably no modern hymn has been more widely sung | children, two young boys, and bringing them up | of South Carolina, he studied law, and at earl eived a Li unt-G mmission 1 
in England and America than the one just named. | in the way their father walked, and for erecting | age took an active interest politics. He wa ance f caval Virginia, 
According to the statements of those who wer an appropriate monument to the memory of this | success ively a member of both Houses of th Ham hsequently sent to § 
in a position to know, Mr. Burss made a hero faithful pair State Legislature On the break out of th Carolina. and in loft ( 
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ate rear-guard at Columbia when that city was 
captured by the Union forces under General Surr- 
man. The recent political events that have again 
brought his name conspicuously before the coun- 
try are too fresh in public remembrance to require 
to be related here. 


MR. VANDERBILT'S FUNERAL. 

Tur funeral of the late Commodore VAaNDER- 
BILT, Which took place on Sunday, January 7, was 
characterized by the plainness and absence of all 
display that formed so marked a trait of his life. 
The remains, dressed in a suit of black, were 
placed in a massive silver-mounted casket, which 
rested upon a catafalque in the hall of his house 
in Washington Place. In the centre of the lid 
was a plain silver plate, bearing his name and the 
date of his birth and of his death. The only flo- 
ral offerings were a crown, an anchor, and a cross, 
Mr. Vanpersitt having during his last days ex- 
pressed an aversion to the excessive floral dis- 
plays that have become so common at funerals. 

After a brief service at the house, the remains 
were taken to the Church of the Strangers, on 
Mercer Street, where the pastor, the Rev. Dr. 
Drems, preached the funeral sermon, The body 
was then taken to Staten Island, followed to the 
ferry by a long procession of carriages. Two 
boats conveyed the body and the family and in- 
timate friends of the dy eased to Vanderbilt Land- 
ing, where crowds of people were assembled to 
see the funeral pass. From the landing the pro- 
cession proceeded to the Moravian Cemetery at 
New Dorp, distant about four miles. The road 
in summer is a charming one, as it winds among 
hills dotted with pretty residences, from whose 
summits wide views are obtained of the upper 
and lower bays and a broad tract of intervening 
country as it slopes toward the shore. On this 
occasion, however, the journey was a long one, the 
horses toiling with difficulty through the snow. 
It was after three o’clock when the first carriage 
reached the entrance to the church-yard. As it 
pessed through the gateway, the bell in the church 
on the hill-top a few hundred yards away began 
tolling. A few minutes later the procession filed 
by the church door, in front of which the hearse 
stopped, and the coffin was carried into the ves- 
tibule and up to the space before the altar rail, 
where it was placed upon a bier. A crowd of 
people from the neighborhood, as well as from 
New Brighton, Clifton, and other towns on Staten 
Island, had lingered about the church since one 
o'clock, patiently awaiting the arrival of the fu- 
neral procession. 

The services in the quaint little old-fashioned 
church on the hill were brief and impressive. 
The remains were then borne to the family vault, 
the entrance to which is through an iron door on 
the easterly side of a granite monument. This 
structure, which appears in our illustration on 
the preceding page, is thirty feet high and of sim- 
ple design. Over the door of the vault is the 
inscription, “ Van Dersitt.” The coffin having 
been deposited in an outer case, it was lowered 
into the entrance of the vault. With uncovered 
heads the spectators waited until it had been laid 
away, when Rev. Dr. Dees turned, and facing the 
attentive throng, pronounced the benediction, and 
the funeral was at an end. 


THE STEAM-SHIP «L’AMERIQUE.” 

Tue transatlantic steam-ship L’ Amérique, from 
Havre for New York, went ashore at Seabright, 
about four miles north of Long Branch, about 
three o'clock on the morning of January 7. The 
steamer was in charge of a pilot, who had been 
tgken on board the day before. At the time 
she struck, the sea was calm, but there was a 
heavy fog, and the pilot, misled, he claims, by the 
soundings, supposed that he was opposite the en- 
trance to New York Bay. There were on board 
three first-class passengers, fifty-one second and 
fourth class, and 162 officers and crew, all of 
whom, with the exception of three of the latter, 
were saved. 

Soon after the ship struck, the captain ordered 
a small boat, with a erew composed of Officer 
BRiLLonine and eleven men, to convey informa- 
tion ashore and obtain assistance. The steam- 
ship was then only seventy yards from the beach. 
The boat struck the beach, but the under-tow and 
the floating ice together—there being much of 
the latter—upset the boat, and three of the crew 
were lost. A crew from Life-saving Stations Nos. 
3 and 4 were on hand, and succeeded soon after- 
ward in shooting a line to the ship, and, by the 
aid of the crew of L’ Amérique, the life-car was 
soon drawn on board. The passengers at first 
were afraid to get in the car, but Mr. Corneir 
Jewett, who was a passenger on board, and his 
wife got into the car, and were safely drawn 
ashore, after which all the passengers and most 
of the crew were landed, five or six in the car at 
a time. All the mails and specie were safely 
landed. ’ 

The steamer now lies in the position shown in 
Mr. Perkins’s admirable drawing on page 68. 
Every effort is making to get out her cargo and 
to float the noble vessel off the sands where she 
lies stranded. Owing to the drifting in of the 
sand on all sides of her, this is a work of extreme 
difficulty. Hundreds cf people are attracted to 
the beach where she lies, and, as shown in our 
sketch, the scene is very picturesque. 

The steam-ship J) Amérique is an iron vessel 
of 4500 tons burden, and was built at St. Nazaire. 
In April, 1874, she was abandoned by her officers 
and crew on account of an unfounded belief that 
she was sinking. She was afterward picked up 
by an English vessel while drifting in the Atlan- 
tic, and taken into Plymouth. She was subse- 
quently refitted, and placed in command of Cap- 
tain Povzoiz, an experienced officer, who has 
served in the French navy as commander of a 
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frigate. In the latter part of 1875 she was for 
a long time detained at sea by a broken shaft. 
She sailed from New York on November 13, and 
on the 21st was met by the steam-ship China, 
which took on board her mails and a part of her 
passengers, leaving the steamer to proceed under 
sail te Havre. The steam-ship Ville de Brest was 
afterward sent in search of her, and fell in with 
her on December 3, during a heayy gale. On the 
6th the Ville de Brest took the disabled steamer 
in tow, and arrived with her at Queenstown on 
the 18th. She was repaired, and has been run- 
ning regularly since until the recent accident. 


CAUGHT IN THE REBOUND, 
By ANNIE THOMAS. 


I nap come up to London, at the age of twer= 
ty-two, a formed man, having fully arrived at 
years of discretion, in appearance: a raw youth, 
vulnerable to the last degree, in reality. My life 
had been passed partly in an old-fashioned, re- 
mote country town, and partly at a strict public 
school. In the former place I had at intervals 
lived for months without seeing any young girls 
cf my own station in life, save my sisters, At 
the latter I had had more than one narrow es- 
cape from falling a victim to the wiles of some 
of the leading spirits in the rather broadly con- 
ducted genteel seminary for young ladies that 
faced our cricket ground. However, I had luck- 
ily steered clear both of the Scylla of the semi- 
nary and the Charybdis of the bar, to which, with 
other boys, I occasionally stole. And so when 
at twenty-two I came up to add to my experi- 
ence in.a London lawyer’s office, and to pass my 
final examination, I was free, fetterless, and, I 
fear, a little eager for a legitimate opportunity 
of making a fool of myself. 

I came up under pleasant auspices. My father 
was a sufficiently wealthy man to make me, his 
eldest son, a liberal allowance, which not only 
enabled me to board in a private family of good 
position, but which also admitted of my keeping 
a good Park hack and going a good deal into so- 
ciety. 1 had been given introductions to people 
moving in equally good though widely different 
circles, and I enjoyed the “round” that was al- 
ways open to me with the zest of a fellow who 
had hitherto known nothing brighter socially 
than the “dinners” and dull “evenings” of his 
parents’ contemporaries in a conversationally ex- 
hausted place. 

There was not the slightest element of danger 
to the most susceptible Yahoo in the family into 
which I was admitted. The only daughter was 
too old and too plain and too “good,” let me 
add, justly, to make love to a boy. And my 
mother’s subtle inquiries had elicited the fact 
that this only daughter did not infest the house 
with any dangerous young friends of her own 
sex. “We have had young men living with us 
for the lasi ten years, and I have never heard 
of a single romantic incident connected with any 
one of them,” Miss Pratt laughed, when my moth- 
er’s meaning dawned upon her. “ Your son will 
have comfortable rooms and capital dinners with 
us; that will be all. For any thing like flirta- 
tion or folly of that kind, he must go out.” 

“ But I don’t want him to go out to indulge in 
flirtation and folly,” my mother protested. 

“Then he won't have it here, my dear madam ; 
for you'll give him credit for having sufficient 
taste to abstain from falling in love with either 
my mother or me, won't you?” the jolly, ugly, 
sensible woman said, good-temperedly. And my 
mother took Miss Pratt’s word for it that no 
harm should befall me under their roof, and, 
with her fears allayed, departed. 

Six months passed, and I am bound to say 
that during the whole of that time I never saw 
any thing that was even moderately attractive in 
the form of a woman inside the hospitable por- 
tals where I sojourned. Probably Miss Pratt's 
friends were chosen for their sterling worth, for 
they had nothing external to recommend them. 
They were, as a rule, middle-aged; those who 
were still young were prematurely anxious and 
care-worn. As a rule, too, they led earnest, hard- 
working lives, being engaged in battling, most of 
them, for their modicum of daily bread in the 
ranks of governesses and music teachers. I liked 
some of them very much; I respected them all 
heartily; but I did not feel a particle of the ten- 
der passion toward one of them for a moment. 
Miss Pratt did not keep the word of promise to 
the ear and break it to the sense. My mother 
had reason to be pleased with her; but I looked 
upon it as almost an injustice that she should 
never have introduced any one sufficiently at- 
tractive to me, to give me either a moment's 
pleasure or (its sure successor) a moment’s 
pain. 

One night a letter was handed to her at din- 
ner, which she regarded coolly for an instant, 
then put it into her pocket, saying, “It’s from 
Constance Terriss, mamma; it will do to read in 
the evening,” and resumed her occupation of 
carving. 

“Constance Terriss, la! Why, what did I hear 
of her last ?” old Mrs, Pratt ruminated. 

“That she was gone to Australia to give read- 
ings,” Miss Pratt replied, curtly. 

“ And is that letter from Australia, my dear ?” 
Mrs. Pratt continued, gazing at the pocket into 
which her daughter had thrust she letter, through 
her eyeglass. 

“Probably not. Has a penny stamp on it,” 
Miss Pratt rejoined. “ But we'll see presently ;” 
and so the subject was dismissed. 

I happened to be at home that evening, and in 
the course of it I heard some detached portions 
of Mrs, Terriss’s letter. She was desirous of re- 
maining in London for a while in order to see if 
she could “turn her talents to account in the 
metropolis, and she wanted the Pratts to take 
rae and her little girl Elinor in. Could they 

jo it?” 
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“She was always very fatiguing to me as a 
young woman,” Mrs, Pratt said, shaking her head. 
“She had such an unceasing flow of spirits, Mr. 
Mordaunt; it was very beautiful, but very tir- 
ing.” 

“T don’t think it was beautiful at all; it was 
simply boisterous,” Miss Pratt averred; “but I 
should think she’s quieted down now; she’s had 
enough to tame her, and she’s forty if she’s a day. 
We had better have her here, and if we don’t like 
it, we can get rid of her.” 

“ Yes, that’s easily done,” I put in, for my faith 
at that time in its being easy to get rid of any 
woman, when you didn't want her any longer, was 
large: I did not yet know Mrs. Terriss. 

I forgot this little incident almost immediately 
after it occurred, and so felt rather surprised 
when, on running down to dinner a few nights 
after, I found two strange ladies preparing to 
take their places at the table. The elder of the 
two was— But room for Mrs. Terriss! she de- 
mands a fresh paragraph. 

She was one of the “ whitest” women, without 
being insipid, and.without being like unto un- 
baked bread, that I ever beheld. Her skin was 
magnificent. In spite of those forty years with 
which her friend Miss Pratt had accredited her, 
the texture of her skin was as fine and delicate- 
ly colored as that of an infant. She had light 
fluffy hair, fashionably dressed in a way that would 
have been trying to an ordinary woman, but that 
was extraordinarily becoming to her. She had 
small, expressive, scintillating, grayish-blue eyes 
that did not seem tu belong to such a gorgeously 
large and fine physiqueas hers. The eyes were not 
merely observant, they were suspiciously watch- 
ful. They wandered from yours as she addressed 
you, and took passing notes as to what feeling 
was flickering through other people’s minds on 
to their faces. They looked vague and strayed 
when she was speaking in the most earnest and 
heart-felt manner, apparently. Yet she was the 
frankest woman I had ever met. It was impos- 
sible to account for this, that so strongly resem- 
bled deceitfulness, in her expression. Her frank- 
ness was a staggering thing to my inexperience. 
Before I had been two hours in her society she 
had informed me rather fully of a good many of 
the late Captain Terriss’s follies in general, and 
faults toward herself in particular. She had 
taught me to understand that the talents she pos- 
sessed as writer, reader, vocalist, and histrionic 
were respectively of the very highest order, and 
that, under auspicious circumstances of cultiva- 
tion and appreciation, she would have been a sec- 
ond George Sand, Adelaide Kemble, Grisi, and 
Ristori. She had informed me that “Swedenborg 
was an extremely clever man, the only leader of 
thought worth following, the guide of the fine 
‘coming race,’ and the solitary instance in litera- 
ture of complete congeniality of sentiment with 
herself.” She further added “that Christianity 
was played out, that its bonds were only intended 
to rail in those inferior minds that were incapable 
of understanding the more subtle mysteries of 
German philosophy, and that she expected her lit- 
tle girl to be a triumphant refutation of the the- 
ory that religious culture and careful guardian- 
ship were requisite for the production of a good 
woman.” 

If my hair had not been cut in the orthodox 
military crop, it would have stood on end as I 
listened to these elementary views. 
glanced with pitying curiosity at the “ little girl,” 
the daughter of such a mother—the latter had 
completely absorbed me hitherto—and, to my sur- 
prise, I saw a fine, usual-looking, nice-faced girl, 
of about twenty. “The combination of George 
Sand, Adelaide Kemble, Grisi, and Ristori has 
turned out an extremely nice average girl for a 
daughter,” I thought, as I watched the young 
lady; and I felt disposed to go over and join the 
group who were listening to the girl’s quiet de- 
scription of their life in Australia. 

“She’s a very entertaining child,” her mother 
said, following the direction of my eyes. “ Most 
girls of her age are gauche as soon as they find 
themselves the only speakers in a room full of 
listeners ; but Elinor avoids that pitfall, as you'll 


have already perceived. I suppose she has learned | 
the art of conversation from me, for she’s been my | 


constant companion ever since I began to think 
for myself.” 

I suppose I looked incredulous, or appalled, or 
amazed, or something else that I ought not to 
have looked, for she resumed, with a running ac- 
companiment of laughter : 

“My dear Sir, I suppose you fancy that I am 
historically inaccurate in making the dates of my 
beginning to think and of her becoming my com- 
panion contemporaneous? Not at all; I only be- 
gan to ‘think’ after I married and found out that 
I had made a mistake in doing so ; then, luckily 
for me, I had Elinor, and made her my compan- 
ion.” 

“ And a very charming one you found her, I’m 
sure,” I said, feebly. Not that I did not thor- 
oughly mean what I was saying, but that I felt 
convinced that the lady whom I addressed fan- 
cied that all the charms of the companionship 
had been on her side. 

“ Yes,” she said, affably, “ Elinor is what I have 
made her; if mothers are such fools that they 
can’t mould their daughters after their own pat- 
tern, they deserve to have the burden of stupid, 
unmarriageable girls laid upon them. Not that 
J want Elinor to marry, now or ever. I'd infi- 
nitely prefer keeping her to myself to giving her 
to a second edition of her father, for example ; 
besides, she’s much too clever a girl ever to mar- 
ry a man who would insist on being her master, 
and she’s much too clever a girl to be satisfied 
with a nonentity, and it isn’t easy to find the hap- 
py medium.” 

“Have you never found it?” I asked, encour- 
agingly ; for, if Mrs. Terriss felt herself justified 
in talking in this strain, I,as a young man, felt 
myself to be perfectly justified in leading her on 
to continue it. 


Presently I | 
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“Yes, once, when it was too late,” she said. 
with an affected half-checked sigh, and a singu- 
larly untrue and bright smile—‘ once, when it 
was too late !” 

“If Elinor is ‘what her mother has made her,’ 
Elinor must be about the last girl in England that 
I'd like to have for my wife,” I thought as I got 
away from the vivacious matron’s side at last, 
and, foregoing my original intention of seeking 
Elinor, went off to my club to give to my friends 
a description of the “ entertainment” Mrs. Terriss 
had been giving for my sole benefit. 

She favored me with another side view of her 
character in the course of a day or two, and suc- 
ceeded in doing away with my first impression of 
her in a singularly conclusive way for a time. 
Opportunities not offering themselves for the pub- 
lic display of her talents, she spent many of her 
evenings at home with the Pratts and her “ little 
girl,” who used occasionally to listen to her mam- 
ma’s narrations with an expression of admiring, 
affectionate incredulity that would have led me 
to suppose that Mrs. Terriss was a romancist in 
priyate life had I not at the time been firmly im- 
bued with the belief that she “was,” in the par- 
lance of my colleagues and myself, “ the frankest 
woman out.” 

During these long evenings Mrs. Terriss and I 
fell into the habit of interchanging thought and 
sentiment and experience to a considerable ex- 
tent, that is to say, I imagined an “ interchange” 
was going on; but I have become conscious since 
that the obligation was a one-sided one, and that 
I was simply the receptacle for the loose thoughts 
for which my brilliant and versatile new friend 
desired to find a store-house. I fancy that the 
mere fact of having worded a “ view” made her 
remember that she had once held it. According- 
ly she worded. a vast number of uncommonly 
staggering ones, and I metaphorically sat at her 
feet and worshiped her, and wished that Heaven 
had made me such a woman, and that I were old 
enough and valiant enough to try to win her. 

“T long for retirement, for rest, in which to 
carry out some of the ideas with which my brain 
is teeming, Mr. Mordaunt,” she would say to me, 
with an expression of ineffable weariness that 
was really creditable (from the artistic point of 
view) to a woman who wasn’t weary of any thing 
in the slightest degree. ‘“‘ You probably mistake 
me to the degree of thinking that I find pleasure 
in this vortex, balm in the fulsome flattery that 
is offered to me; satisfaction in knowing that I 
am envied, and therefore hated, by other women, 
who invariably find themselves neglected when I 
am by. But in this you misjudge me—I assure 
you that you do.” 

As I had never seen her in the “ vortex,” nor 
heard the “fulsome flattery,” nor detected the 
dark vein of hatred which ran through the jealous 
minds of other women concerning her, I couid 
conscientiously aver that I had never for a mo. 
ment suspected her of finding pleasure in any one 
of them. But this disavowal didn’t satisfy her a 
bit. 

“ Ah yes, you say so; but I know too well what 
you think and what all people who are merely 
superficially acquainted with me think,” she said, 
with a sad smile and an incredulous shake of the 
head. “ Because it has been my duty to my child 
to struggle in public for the means of supporting 
her, people are cruel enough to suppose that [ 
like the notoriety and adulation that fall to my 
lot, whereas in reality I am weary of them. All 
I want is quiet, and to see my Elinor happy.” 

“She's a charming girl, and is sure to marry 
well,” I said, encouragingly. It was the only form 
of consolation I had to offer, but I felt that it was 
painfully commonplace in the case of such a su- 
perior woman. 

“ Marry!” she repeated, with superb contempt. 
“Do you think that I look forward to her fulfill- 
ing a destiny that might in any degree resemble 
mine, with any thing like satisfaction or hope? 
No, no, Mr. Mordaunt; dismiss that notion from 
your mind at once. My child can support her- 
self already. I gave her a magnificent musical 
education, and she turns her knowledge and pro- 
ficiency to account. I have brought her up to be 
quite independent of marriage as a means of liv- 
ing. She, like me, is justified in her little extrav- 
agancies, you see; she pays for them herself.” 

“Poor girl!” I said, compassionately; “ it’s 
rather rough on her that she should go through 
the drudgery of teaching music.” 

The truth is, it was a considerable let-down to 
me to hear that the devoted mother, who had 
been flaunting the sacrifices she was in the habit 
of making for her child, should allow that child 
to take the responsibility of her own maintenance 
on herself at such an early age. For the first 
time it struck me as a hard and incongruous fact 
that the girl should always be dressed in the 
plainest and poorest materials, while the mother 
was invariably arrayed in garments of price. It 
must be conceded to her that she was justified 
in her course as far as the result went. Mrs. 
Terriss, seen by the early morning light, untouch- 
ed, and in that simple garb ycleped a dressing- 
gown, was not altogether so pleasing an object 
as was the dainty dame who swept down to din- 
ner in sheeny silk, or even the grander lady who 
rolled off in a comfortable little brougham two 
or phree times, in black velvet and pearls, to read 
and recite to a select coterie. But the glamour 
was on me to such a degree that I looked on the 
haggard, hard-faced woman who breakfasted with 
us as an unreality, and took for truth the deli- 
eately complexioned, beaming, brilliant dame who 
showed herself to us at night. 

Gradually a shadow fell, so softly at first that 
it was scarcely perceptible, and yet 1 think now 
that I was dimly conscious of it from the begin- 
ning. Something like a coolness began to be ob- 
servable between Mrs. Terriss and her friends 
the Pratts. The old lady was an amiable non- 
entity, and her misapprehension (it can not be 
called by a harsher name) showed itself chiefly 
in timorous silence in Mrs. Terriss’s presence, 
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But Miss Pratt became unmistakably cold and 
caustic. 

“When you've quite done your work here, Con- 
stance, 1 suppose you'll go away?” Miss Pratt 
broke out, bluntly, one night, in the middle of a 
fascinating lecture Mrs. Terriss was giving me 
on my folly in wasting all my evenings at home 
with her. 

“ When I have quite finished my work! Ah! 
when will that be?” Mrs. Terriss responded, with 
a gentle sigh. 

“Not while there’s a fool left in the world, 
and he chances to come your way,” Miss Pratt 
replied, gruffly. 

“And while the world exists, fools will exist 
in it, my dear Sarah,” Mrs. Terriss said, with ad- 
mirable command of temper. 

She took her revenge out afterward by telling 
me that Miss Pratt was a “spiteful, malignant, 
mendacious old maid, who had hurled herself at 
the head of every man she had ever met in her 
life, and who bullied her mother in private till 
the poor lady hardly dared say her soul was her 
own.” But I was still sufficiently in possession 
of my senses to know that this statement was a 
mistake. Miss Pratt might be ugly, but she was 
neither unwomanly, crue!, nor vain. 

“T never saw the axiom, ‘One fool makes 
many,’ so perfectly carried out before,” Miss 
Pratt went on, severely. And Mrs. Terriss laugh- 
ed and looked at me, taking me into the joke 
against Miss Pratt’s acrimoniousness, in a way 
that was very wonderful and witching to me at 
the time. 

It must not be supposed that I was devoid of 
all other lady friends during the Terriss epoch. 
Their name had been legion until she came, and 
of some of them I retain a grateful recollec- 
tion to this day, though her keen eyes and acute 
judgment detected many a flaw in most of them. 
In a fit of enthusiastic admiration for her once, 
I called most of these friends together and feast- 
ed them under the Pratt roof, and by some special! 
divination—some astute power of reading what- 
ever she desired to read—she discovered that they 
were all opposed to and intriguing against her. 
I thought her very magnanimous; for though 
she refused to believe me when I told her that 
not one of them had hazarded a word against 
her, she made a free and ample display of her 
great talents for their amusement, while I ambled 
about the room and tried to be meek under the 
exalted feeling I had that J was the means of 
their benefiting by the condensed essence of the 
talents of George Sand, Adelaide Kemble, Grisi, 
and Ristori. I tried to remember that she was 
but human, and though of “great parts,” that 
these “parts” might crumble away at the first 
contact with cold or catarrh! Alas! it never 
occurred to me to think that she might crumble 
away from me, as it were, leaving me to perish 
under the ruins of that temple of appreciation 
and flattery in which I had enshrined her, and 
into which I called all those I knew to come and 
worship. 

“ All your friends detest me,” she took the op- 
portunity of whispering to me several times dur- 
ing the evening; “ but it’s jealousy, my dear Cecil, 
nothing but jealousy, and I'm sure I do nothing to 
create it. I simply am what nature made; and I 
ask you, do I do any thing to detract from them, 
or to distract attention from them? The great 
majority are fools, my dear boy, but they’re not 
fools enough not to see that a woman to whom 
the Powers Above have vouchsafed brains takes 
the pas of them in all their pretty, well-gilt folly. 
I can’t congratulate you on your galaxy of beauty. 
Our estimable Sarah can hold her own with the 
best of them. See how they hate me because 
you're lingering by me! Go and do your duty, 
Cecil. You are the host, you know; go and ca- 
jole those wearisome women with a few compli- 
ments suited to their shallow understandings. 
Yes ! they are shallow, Cecil ; you know they are, 
only you’re not frank, as I am, and so you dare 
not say it.” 

“Two or three of them are dear, good women,” 
I said, humbly ; and I mentioned two or three who 
had been very good to me, and for no ulterior 
object, I can swear. 

“*Dear, good women,’ my charmer laughed. 
“So was your grandmother's washer-woman a 
dear, good woman, I’ve no doubt. Is that any 
reason why they should let their ill-nature and 
ill-breeding get the better of them to the extent 
of showing me, as they do plainly, that they 
abhor me because every man in the room wants 
to talk to me? I don’t care for attention, do I, 
Elinor ?” 

“No, mamma, not at all,” the obedient girl an- 
swered, with an obedient but peculiar smile. 

“ But I am not going to be sycophant enough 
to evade it for the sake of pleasing a number of 
spiteful old women who want to damage me be- 
cause I am not as disagreeable as themselves.” 

“] don’t think they want to damage you, and 
I’m sure they’re not disagreeable,” I said, striking 
a feeble blow for these poor traduced friends, 
who were really innocent of all offense against 
the queen of my soul. But I failed in organizing 
a harmonious meeting; for though Mrs. Terriss 
was liberal in giving herself to the good cause of 
amusing my guests to the best of her ability, she 
was not satisfied with the meed of applause they 
gave her, and so condemned them wholesale, in 
not too subdued a tone, for being bound in the 
meshes of hopeless mediocrity. Half at least of 
my lady friends went away offended with her, and 
she in turn was offended with all my men friends 
for not having joined her in deriding every body 
else. 

The next morning Miss Pratt took occasion to 
tell me that she hoped “I was not going to make 
a fool of myself.” I did not deign to answer her, 
but in the afternoon I proposed to Mrs. Terriss. 

It was very romantic. She didn’t quite accept 
me, nor did she by any means refuse me. She 
told me I was a “foolish boy,” and that a great 
deal of unnecessary fuss was made about engage- 





HARPER'S 
ments. “Love,” she said, “to be happy, must be 
free ; directly he was bound he became either odi- 
ous or ridiculous.” To my own surprise I agreed 
with her; nevertheless, I wrote to my father and 
mother for their consent to my marriage with 
Constance Terriss. 

They answered me by appearing in person. 

I shall not forget the scene very soon. They 
arrived unexpectedly while we were in the middle 
of afternoon tea in the room which Mrs. Terriss 
had confiscated to her own use,and fitted up as 
her special shrine. She had a file taste, and con- 
trived to get great effects out of very inadequate 
material. The aspect of the little apartment in 
which she was tenting temporarily, preparatory 
to settling in splendor wherever it might suit her 
to settle, was very attractive. 

It really was a very pretty little scene, and as 
it was the last in which I trod the boards as Mrs. 
Terriss’s lover, I may be forgiven for reproducing 
it. There were only four of us present. Mrs. Ter- 
riss herself, superb in a peacock blue Watteau 
gown, “dispensed the graceful hospitalities” of 
the ebonized tea table and Oriental china. What 
admirable tea she made! How strong it was, and 
how hot! How firm and white her hands looked 
as they played about among the rich deep green 
dragons and corals of that wonderful old Japanese 
service! How proud I was of her. and at the 
same time how diffident I felt about my own poor 
merits when weighed in the balance against those 
of such a magnificent woman! As for poor Miss 
Pratt, she looked much as usual, I suppose, for 
I can’t remember a single detail of her toilet or 
appearance. But Elinor was exquisite in an ivory 
white serge that wrapped itself about her in the 
simplest and most artistic folds. I felt a throb 
of pride in my future step-daughter as I watched 
her graceful, composed bearing on this trying 
afternoon. 

Presently into our midst my father and mother 
burst, fuli of good feeling for every body con- 
cerned, but at the same time a little anxious, nat- 
urally, to see the bride whom I—the representa- 
tive of the house of Mordaunt—had chosen. They 
poth greeted me kindly and gravely, and then my 
mother, with a fine flush on her sweet good face, 
turned to Elinor, and said, 

“So you’re going to be my son’s wife, my dear ? 
I don’t think I could have chosen better for him 
myself.” 

“T don’t think you could,” Mrs. Terriss ex- 
claimed, with that admirable tact of hers, which 
is never failing, and which—to cut a long story 
short—makes her the most agreeable of mothers- 
in-law. 

For of course Elinor and I married, and that 
little preliminary canter I took with her mother 
is never referred to, save as a sort of providential 
mistake which was made for the furtherance of 
the great scheme of our lives. I hourly bless 
Mrs. Terriss for being my mother-in-law, in which 
capacity she is amusing, helpful, and valuable, and 
doubly bless her for not being my wife. 


VALLEY FORGE. 


Tue little Pennsylvania village where Wasn- 
INGTON established his quarters in the gloomy 
winter of 1777 was founded very early in the 
history of our country, and took its name from 
the establishment of a forge there. Upon the 
adjacent hill-sides the patriot army encamped, in 
huts, about the middle of December. It was the 
most trying period of the Revolution. The army 
was in a destitute and critical condition, starving 
and almost naked. It was said the line of march 
could have been followed by their blood-stained 
tracks as they moved barefooted over the frozen 
ground. In front of the encampment flowed the 
Schuylkill River; the other sides were defended 
by intrenchments and redoubts, the remains of 
which are still visible. 

The work of building the huts commenced on 
the 19th of December. Wasnixeton himself 
gave directions for their construction. He or- 
dered the colonels or commanding officers of reg- 
iments to divide their men into parties of twelve, 
and to see that each party had its proportion of 
tools for the work. As an encouragement to 
industry, the general offered a reward of twelve 
dollars to the party in each regiment which fin- 
ished its hut in the quickest time and most work- 
man-like manner. He also offered a reward of 
a hundred dollars to the officer or soldier who 
should devise a covering for the huts cheaper 
and more quickly made than boards. The fol- 
lowing were the dimensions and style of the huts, 
as given in Wasnineton’s Orderly Book: “ Four- 
teen feet by sixteen each; the sides, ends, and 
roofs made with logs; the roofs made tight with 
split slabs, or some other way; the sides made 
tight with clay; a fire-place made of wood, and 
secured with clay on the inside, eighteen inches 
thick—this fire-place to be in the rear of the hut; 
the door to be in the end next the street; the 
doors to be made of split oak slabs, unless boards 
can be procured; the side walls to be six feet 
and a half high. The officers’ huts are to form 
a line in the rear of the troops; one hut to be 
aliowed to each general officer, one to the staff 
of each brigade, one to the field-officer of each 
regiment, one to the staff of each regiment, one 
to the commissioned officers of two companies, 
and one to every twelve non-commissioned offi- 
cers and soldiers.” 

All was activity among those who were suffi- 
ciently clad to work in the open air. Some felled 
trees, others trimmed and cut them into proper 
lengths, and in a few days the encampment was 
complete. WasHtncron’s own head-quarters were 
at the house of Isaac Porrs, a Quaker preacher. 
It is a substantial stone building, situated near 
where Valley Creek enters the Schuylkill. When 
visited in 1848 by Mr. Lossina, it was occupied 
by an old Quaker couple. Wasnineton’s room 
was a very small apartment. In the deep east 
window, whence he could look out upon the great- 
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er portion of his camp, are still preserved the 
cavity and trap-door arranged by the general as 
a private depository for his papers. The visitor 
would not know until told that the old bare win- 
dow-sill upon which he was leaning to gaze upon 
the hallowed slopes might be lifted and disclose 
a capacious chest. 

The army suffered greatly during the winter 
from want of clothing and food. The farmers 
of that region were mostly disaffected, and Wasu- 
INGTON was compelled to require them to bring in 
a portion of their grain under penalty of having 
the whole seized. Many refused compliance, and 
defended their stores with fire-arms, in some in- 
stances burning down their barns rather than 
supply the soldiers. As a fair price was paid for 
supplies, this opposition arose, of course, from 
disaffection toward the cause. The severity and 
dreariness of that dreadful winter are forcibly 
expressed in Mr. Jutian Scort’s picture, given on 
page 69. 





SCIENTIFIC INTELLIGENCE. 


Mvcu8 interest has been lately attached to the 
investigation of the zoology of the region which 
embraces the Aral, Caspian, and Euxiné seas, 
with their affluents; and, as a summation of 
what is now known, it is stated that about 280 
species of fishes are now known in these waters, 
of which 80 are marine, 100 fresh-water, 40 brack- 
ish, 20 inhabit various waters, and 40 are migra- 
tory; 150 species belong exclusively to the re- 
gion, and 10 have spread out into neighboring 
regions at comparatively recent times. Of the 
120 other species, about 25 have a wide range of 
distribution, about 80 have migrated into the 
Black Sea from the Mediterranean, and 15 have 
penetrated into the north. Out of the 160 spe- 
cies limited exclusively to this region, 45 were 
found in the Black Sea, 54 in the Caspian, and 
26 in Lake Aral. Only 6 inhabit all of them, 4 
species are common to the Caspian and Aral 
basins, and 25 to the Black Sea and the Caspian. 





A paper upon the currents at moyths of rivers 
remarks that where these fal] into the sea-an 
under-current of perfectly salt water, according 
to the depth, the nature of the bottom, etc., 
runs up to a greater or less distance in the op- 
posite direction. The Gotha, for instance, half 
a (Swedish) mile before its entrance into the 
sea, has water at the depth of two fathoms of 
almost the same saltness as sea-water at a sim- 
ilar depth a mile and three-quarters from its 
mouth. Currents in general are caused not only 
by the difference in specific gravity, but also by 
the distribution of rain-fall, evaporation, heat, 
etc., which produce surface changes. 





Until quite recently but one genus of the or- 


der of Leptocardii, namely, the Amphiorus bran- | 


chiostoma, has been known to naturalists. It is 
of a very low grade of organization, rendering 
it the least perfect of the vertebrates. Dr. Pg- 
TERS announces the discovery of a distinct and 
closely allied form from Australia, which differs 
in having a high dorsal fin, and wanting capdal 
and anal fins. These were dredged up in More- 
ton Bay. 





A method of determining the freshness of eggs, 





frequently employed in France, consists in tak- | 


ing a liter of pure water in which 125 grams of 
salt are dissolved. Eggs just laid, when placed 
in this solution, sink at once to the bottom, 
while those three days old sink just below the 
surface, and those five days old float ou the sur 
face like so many corks 





The seventh report of the observations of the 
Challenger has recently been published by the 
Admiralty, and embraces the record of ocean 
soundings and temperatures in the Atlantic Ocean 
in the voyage between Valparaiso, on the 11th of 
December, and Spithead, England, on the 24th of 
May. Between the Falkland Islands and Monte 
video a bottom temperature of 31.3° was met 
with at a depth of 2425 fathoms. This appear 
ed to be the cold antarctic stream which was 
found on the outgoing voyage between St. Paul 
Rocks, Fernando Noronha, and the coast of South 
America. In the section from Montevideo to 
Tristan d’Acunha brown mud was found at 1900 
fathoms, with a bottom temperature of 32°. The 
mean bottom temperature was 31.4°, the maxi 
mum depth was 2000 fathoms, the bottom being 
generally globigerina ooze and brown mud. 





The annual report of the State Fish Commis- 
sioners of Virginia has just been published, con- 
taining an account of what they have done in 
carrying out the trusts confided to them by the 
Legislature. As might have been expected, the 
first efforts were directed to the propagation of 
the shad, but they found it extremely difficult 
to obtain spawners in sufficient number to fur 
nish a satisfactory supply. Only 800,000 young 
fish were obtained and planted in the Rappalan- 
nock, and about 400,000 in the James. 

About 320,000 eggs of the California salmon 
were received from the United States Commis- 
sion, and of these about 100,000 were hatched 
out and planted in the various waters of the 
State, especially those of the James and the 
Roanoke. 

Of the land-locked salmon furnished them, the 
greater part were hatched out and planted in 
suitable waters. Something was done also with 
the red-eyed perch, the bass, and the brook trout. 





Professor LeBert has addressed a communica- 
tion to the Swiss Society of Natural Sciences 
upon the nature of the amber of Mount Lebanon 
—a substance known to the ancients, and proba- 
bly used by the Phcenicians as an article of com- 
merce. This substance is found in lignite, the 
black color of which penetrates to a greater or 
less degree the resin itself, producing what is 
known as the black amber, quite different from 
that of the Baltic. Some specimens have the 
brilliant golden color of true amber. Some are 
of a reddish-brown, and show peculiar striated 
and concentric layers. 

The consistency of this resin is less decided, 
the fracture more brilliant and more glassy, than 
that of the true amber. No succinic acid was 
found in it by heating in a close tube. It was 
furthermore ascertained that heat causes the 
powdered amber to swell in distillation without 
any crystalline spicule, and with no reaction of 
iron, The liquid was of a greenish color, and 
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ofa very disagreeable odor, that of succinic acid, 
as might be expected, being entirely wanting 

From these and other observations it was de- 
terinined that this resin was not genuine amber, 
but differs very considerably, probably forming 
a new species, and possibly the oldest fossil resin 
known, as its geological relation is in the cre- 
taceous, while amber is in the miocene tertiary. 
It is proposed to call it Libanite. 7 

The English Mechanic gives an account of the 
decease of Mr. Frepexick Birp, of Birming- 
ham, on the 27th of September, at the age of 
sixty years. Mr. Brrp was a fellow of the Royal 
Astronomical Society and an ardent astronomer, 
and brought the art of polishing mirrors for tel- 
escopes to the highest degree of perfection by a 
process of his own invention. 


Among the most interesting and striking ex- 
hibits at the late Centennial, those of the timber 
trees of the different portions of the giobe de- 
servedly attracted much attention, the displays 
made by Brazil, the Argentine Confederation, 
Australia, New Zealand, Africa, etc., being es- 
pecially comprehensive and noteworthy. The 
value of these coliections, however, was in large 
part materially nullified by the unnecessary mul- 
tiplication of specimens of the same species, and 
by the frequently insufficient method of labeling, 
the majority of the specimens, indeed, having 
only the provincial name, and thus not capable 
of identification. 

Of all the collections of woods shown at the 
Centennial, the series displayed by the Depart- 
ment of Agriculture at Washington was by far 
the most complete and thoroughly systematized, 
exhibiting as it did about 420 distinct species be- 
longing to the United States, all of them bearing 
their scientific and vernacular names, and for 
the most part accompanied by specimens of the 
leaves, flowers, and fruit. 

Trees of every variety of climate were em- 
braced in the collection, from the birches and 
pines of the North to the palms and yuccas of 
the South. About thirty species each of oaks 
and pines were exhibited, and some sixty species 
of all the conifera; twenty of the leguminous 
trees, eight each of maples and poplars, thirteen 
of walnut, and six of birch were included in the 
collection. 

The work of bringing together this admirable 
exhibition was performed by Dr. GzorGe Vasey, 
the botanist of the Department of Agriculture, 
the special collectors being Mr. A. H. Curtiss, 
of Virginia; Mr. BuLKiey, of Charlotte, Ver 
mont; Mr. Joun Wo rr, of Illinois; Dr. A. W 
Cuapman, of Florida; Dr. 8. B. Buckiey and 
F. Linpuermenr, of Texas; Mr, J. G. Lemon and 
Mr. G. R. Vasey, of California; Dr. Epwarp 
Paumer, of Arizona and Utah; aud Mr. A. J. 
Durer, of Oregon. 


HUMORS OF THE DAY. 


Carpiwat Anurront had a large quantity of silver 
plate, and among other articles he possessed varions 
salt-cellare, wrought in the form of different animals 
A friend of his eminence borrowed a e#alt-celiar made 
in the shape of a tiger, but forgot to return it for some 
time. At length, after the lapse of some #ix or seven 
months, he sent it back, requesting at the same time 
the loan of another in the ehape of a tortoise, The 
cardinal desired to see the person who had brought 
the meseage. “ You are sent,” said he, “ by the signor 
to borrow one of my ealt-cellare?” “ Yea, your em- 
inence: Iam hiseteward.” “ You will be good enough 


| to tell your master that I Jent him one in the form of 


a tiger, which ie one of the ewilftest animals on the 


| earth, and it has been more than six months in return- 





ing: were I to lend him the which is the 
slowest of animals, I fear it would never retarn.” 


-_ 


tortoise, 


“I auppose you've scarcely ever met with a worse 
ehot than I am?” said a certain noble lord to his 
gamekeeper. “Oh yes, my lord,” responded the keep- 
er,“ I've met with many a woree, for you misses ‘em 
60 cleanly! 

=> 
THE IDEAL AND THE 
“Only a lock of golden hair,” 
The lover sighed. “ Perchance to-night 
It formeth on her pillow fair 
A halo bright 


REAL. 


“Only a lock of golden hair,” 

The maiden, emiling sweetly 

As she laid it over the 
And went to bed, 
—_— 


, eald, 
back of a chair 


Sreoretivr.—“ I say, doctor, what's become of your 
dog?” “ Why, he attempted to eat a hole through my 
leg, and before he got through he died euddenly of 
concuesion of the brain,” sald the doctor, suggestively 
shaking his heavy walking-stick. 

-_ — 

Ririe Paactioe—Pocket-picking. 

-_ . 
A Trancer-action—Walking in your sleep. 
-_ 

Bap Anevuent.—A married man late at bis clab, on 
proposing to go home, was urged to etay longer 
* Well,” he responded, “I suppose I might as well 
stay, for my wife is probably as mad already as she 
can be.” 





os 
Errraru ror a Srockx-Baoxer—W aiting for a rise. 
oo — . 

When should you apply a sovereign remedy to your 
tooth 7—When it is a-king. 

a me 

The gentleman who kissed a lady's “snowy brow” 
caught a severe cold, and has been laid up ever since. 

= —_— 

“ Yon seem to walk more erect than uenal, my friend.” 
* Yes, I have been straitened by circumstances.” 

. > = 

Mr. Jones was advised to get his lifeineured. “ Won't 
do it,” said he; “it would be my luck to live forever, 
if I should.” 

“ Misa,” aid a fop to a young lady, “ what a pity that 
you are nota mirror!” “Why so?” “ Because you 
wonld be suah a good-looking lass.” 

= 


A politician in Ohio, hearing that a political oppo- 
nent had just bought a donkey, declared that it was “a 
very remarkable case of seif-possession.” 

-_— _— 

The man who made a shoe for the foot of a mount- 
ain is now engaged on a hat for the bead of a discourse 
—after which he will manufacture a plume for General 
Intelligence. 


a 

The following ie good grammar: “ That that ‘ that’ 
that that man cttered is not that ‘that’ that the other 
gentleman referred to.” 

—_—___ Pe ———_—_ ‘ 

Anold op wishing to be at his ease on horse- 
back, took his horse to a riding master to he taught to 
amble. Two or three trials were made upon the ani- 
mal with but partial success. “Come, Sir, do you call 
this an amble?” said the owner. “No, Sir,” replied 
the equestrian ; “1 call it a preamble,” 
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THE DEATH OF THE CENTURY. 
Turre’s a sound of the shouting of men, a sound of 
the noise of their feet; 


The wind has an echo of trumpets as it blows through 
forest and street; 


And the air is full of thanksgiving, and singing of 
jubilant psalms; 

From the North to the South is triumph, and twining 
of laurel and palms. 


For the Century dieth in splendor, to the chiming of 
holiday bells, 

To the grateful “ Godspeed !” of nations, and whisper 
of loving “ Farewells!” 


He came as those come who shall conquer, and the 
rulers were pale and distressed, - 

For they knew that Columbia was nursing a Hercules 
far in the West— . 


A Hercules who, in his cradle, the bonds of fierce 
tyranny broke, 

Stood up on his feet and, unaided, withdrew his own 
neck from the yoke; 


Called to him the wise and the mighty, the skillful 
and thoughtful and bold, 

And bade them make ready the New World to comfort 
the woes of the Old; 


Made Knowledge as cheap as the sunshine, and Con- 
science as free as the air; 

The desert a garden and city, the wilderness vocal 
with prayer ; 

Bound city to city with fron, the strong with the 
small and the weak, 

And, with mystical fire from heaven, taught the East 
with the West to speak; 


Bade the poor man be happy and rich, and the rich 
man gracious and just; 

With the strength of a mighty right hand, the slave 
lifted up from the dust. 


O Century blesséd of God! for the seed thou hast 
sown shall increase, 

As thy star, which rose bloody in war, now sets in 
the splendor of peace. 

Then go to thy place rejoicing, as the sun goeth down 
to his rest, 

For all of thy years were good years, and the last 
were brightest and best. 


THE PAPAL DEMOCRACY AND 
CIVIL WAR. 


Tue sudden outbreak of insurrectionary vio- 
lence in New Orleans will naturally draw atten- 
tion to the sources from whence it springs. A 
few extracts from a class of journals seldom 
seen by the general public may indicate some of 
its peculiar causes. 

The indiscreet language addressed by the Ro- 
man Catholic clerical journals to their own peo- 
ple, their constant labor to excite them to acts of 
violence, their fanatical rage over the defeat of 
Mr. Titpen, their apparent resolution to inaugu- 
rate him by force, are the natural results of a 
want of intelligence and humanity, and of that 
overbearing and barbarous spirit in the foreign 
priesshood that can not bear contradiction, and 
will submit to no control. Thus the Catholic Uni- 
verse, the chief ultramontane journal of Northern 
Ohio, says: “Lord Strarrorp lost his head on 
Tower Hill, and Cartes I. was executed at 
Whitehall, by a Puritan Parliament... .If the 
same spirit that actuated the Long Parliament 
were found in Congress, Cuamper.atn and Ket- 
LocG and Grant would atone for their treasonous 
attempts to subvert the fundamenta! law in the 
manner of Srrarrorp and CHarLes Srvart.” 
The Universe is edited by a priest, under the sane- 
tion of a papal prelate; it breathes the same 
spirit that has recently excited civil war in Mexi- 
co, and fiiled the republic of Colombia with bar- 
barous insurrection. CHaries O’Conor’s recent 
letter is written in the same vein, and shows with 
what intense haired the whole Jesuit faction look 
upon the triumph of free principles in America ; 
their narrow and distorted intellects glow with 
rage against the hand that would save them from 
the ruin they would bring upon themselves. 
Said the New York Zablet (December 23, 1876): 
“Tf these reckless and selfish men” (the Repub- 
licans and the President) “intimate by their acts 
‘we will not submit to the popular vote without 
a fight,’ then there can be only one answer from 
free men.” Said the Catholic Telegraph, of Cin- 
cinnati, Bishop Purce.t’s journal, of the Presi- 
dent (November 30, 1876): “ But the excessively 
keen partisanship which has colored all his proc- 
lamations since the political dispute began, leaves 
little room to doubt that Hayes is only a step- 
ping-stone to the enthronement of military des- 
potism.” Such is the ultramontane way of look- 
ing at American politics, and of sowing the germs 
of civil discord among their thoughtless people. 
“The President,” says the Catholic Telegraph 
(November 30), “has thrown off all disguise, 
leagues with the revolutionists, and silences the 
voice of the law. He respects no civil rights, he 
is retrained by no dread of lawful resistance to 
his asliance with revolution.” , 

In New Orleans, where the violence of the De- 
mocracy has so often been shown! in merciless 
deeds, the Roman Catholic element rules in poli- 
tics, and the Roman Catholic press and clergy have 
incessantly promoted civil discord. ‘ The Morn- 
ing Star and Catholic Messenger of that city is the 
official paper of the Roman Church, and, like the 
Universe and Cuartes O’Conor, speaks the real 
purpose of the Jesuits and Rome. It urges the 
Democracy to immediate action. On November 
26 it said: “In the mean time, is the Democracy 
going to stand quietly by and let itself be tied 
hand and foot? We, then, ask, is [sic] the Amer- 
icen people to wait meekly for some overt act of 
usurpation, when it will be almost too late for it 
to move successfully in defense of its rights? 
Among nations, when two powers are in a position 
that may result in hostilities, one of them will not 
sit supinely idle while the other is making every 
preparation for active war, The ‘two powers’ in 





this case are the rebel Democracy and the Federal 
government. They are as antagonistic this day 
as Ireland and Great Britain or as France and Ger- 
many. Grant [the head of the Federal govern- 
ment] is flanking us [the rebel Democracy) ver 
where. He is quietly taking charge of all his po- 
sitions and fortifying them. Among other things, 
he is going to take charge of the government of 
this State and South Carolina. It is for the De- 
mocracy—the national Democracy—to say if he 
shall be permitted to do it.” The aim of this 
“ religious” and ultramontane journal is plainly to 
excite another insurrection, and the examples of 
Mexico and Colombia seem to have stimulated the 
zeal of the restless priests. On the 16th of May, 
1875—it is a curious coincidence—when there 
was a rising in Mexico against President Lerpo, 
who had proposed a system of common schools 
for that country, the same journal, the New Or- 
leans Star and Messenger, said: “ The infidel Ma- 
sonic government of Mexico has insulted the faith 
and violated the religious liberty of the Mexican 
people ; still revolution would be unwise in them. 
But of the theoretical right of the people to throw 
off the monstrous tyranny which enslaves them— 
of that right we have no doubt,” ete. They must 
wait, it says, until they have “every assurance of 
success.” “The race of wickedness is shorter 
sometimes and in some places than in others.” 
Time has passed on, and the priests have perfect- 
ed the revolution they began in Mexico a year and 
more ago. It would be easy—it is unnecessary— 
to quote from nearly every Roman Catholic jour- 
nal, from New York to San Francisco, utterances 
equally imprudent and equally dangerous to the 
peace of our tolerant land where the Papal Church 
has alone found a safe and generous shelter. 

Rut it may be asked, what military resources 
have these active plotters to rely upon in case 
they proceed to execute their threats? The forma- 
tion of Irish Catholic military companies in vari- 
ous parts of the Union might seem too absurd 
for belief. It is, however, not to be doubted. 
How large this army of fanatics may be can not 
be estimated, but it exists in considerable num- 
bers, ready to execute the commands of the Ro- 
man Catholic Democracy. The formation of a 
body of “ Catholic independent militia” was open- 
ly advertised in the Cincinnati Enquirer, July, 
1875. The Catholic Telegraph at the time ad- 
mitted the fact of the existence of these Catholic 
military organizations, and explained their aim, 
as follows: “The chivalric spirit of Catholicity 
has been re-awakened, and persecution has cured 
the canker of indifference that had in more than 
one land destroyed the activity of the Catholic 
faith. .. .It has raised up a Catholic militia, whose 
numbers increase by opposition, in the various 
lay societies recently established... .It is an ex- 
hibition of that exhaustless strength which the 
Church never fails to display in the hour of dan- 
ger. The only tie that unites them is the desire 
to preserve the faith and to transmit it to the 
next generation by their own uncompromising 
observance of every law which the Church enacts, 
and by the rejection of every false doctrine, re- 
ligious, social, or political, which the Church con- 
demas....The policy for a bold defense of life 
and property will be universally adopted.” Why 
Roman Catholics should form independent mili- 
tary companies, why they should arm in a land of 
peace and good order, what wild crusade their 
leaders are meditating, may well be asked of 
Messrs. Brown Broruers, Porrer, Hewrrt, and 
other Democratic chiefs who seem to have be- 
come the helpless instruments of an ultramon- 
tane plot. Are they willing to lead the Catholic 
militia of the Zelegraph or the Star and Messenger, 
and carry out the policy of the foreign priests ? 

The extraordinary want of patriotism and dis- 
cretion in the papal authorities among us is only 
equaled by their want of humanity. Tenderness 
for human life and the prevention of cruelty and 
crime, one would suppose, should chiefly distin- 
guish a missionary and alien Church. It should 
not only breathe the spirit of peace, but labor 
ever to shield the weak from the hand of the 
cruel and the severe. Yet the Roman Church, 
under its ultramontane guides, has openly come 
forward in the New World as the champion of 
extraordinary crimes. I is true, the victims whose 
fate it would hide or condone are only poor white 
and colored Repeblicans—Protestants, perhaps— 
who have perished far away, at Hamburg, South 
Carolina, in the recesses of Georgia and Florida, 
or the savage riots of Mississippi and Louisiana ; 
but their murderers are just as guilty as if they 
had stricken down opulent citizens of New York 
or Boston. And whoever seeks to hide or palliate 
their crime is as much a sharer in it as if he had 
stood behind them and aimed the deadly weapon. 
It is, indeed, a maxim in morals that he who in- 
stigates or approves an offense is already guilty 
of it. And to the various acts of cruelty and 
violence which have marked the lawless classes 
of the country for ten years past, the Roman 
Catholic priesthood have given an open approval. 
Not a single papal prelate has raised his voice in 
the cause of humanity; no tear of pity flows for 
the humble sufferers from any member of this 
haughty fraternity. It hears none of the cruel 
deeds that have been vainly enacted to make Mr. 
Titpen President. The Catholic Mirror, of Bal- 
timore, speaks the feeling of the Metropolitan 
diocese of its Church. “The illustrious Governor 
of the State of New York has been chosen to the 
highest office of a great people,” it exclaimed, 
after the first news of the election. What did it 
care for the cruel means by which its “ illustri- 
ous” candidate had won Georgia or Mississippi, 
for the immense sums he had aided the Ring in 
squandering for the people of New York, since the 
“Church” had authorized and profited from both ? 
Another Roman Catholic paper—also governed by 
priest and prelate—the Boston Pilot, is equally 
ardent in its approval of the worst deeds of the 
Southern outlaws. November 26, it said: “This 
should end. Before General Grant can force the 
country into civil war, let the people proclaim 
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their will, and affright the evil-doers from their 
purpose. The infamous system pursued by the 
radicals,” ete. December 16 the Pilot undertakes 
the defense of Wapr Hampton, the rebel of 1861, 
pardoned in 1865, and who seems resolved to vio- 
late his pledge of honor anew. “ He is a Southern 
O’ConnELL,” it thinks, “holding the angry forces 
of an outraged people in his right hand, and hold- 
ing them back. A word from him, and the inso- 
lent adventurer who has ugurped the government 
of the State would be hurled from its territory. 
Who can blame him if the word were given?” 
This valorous paper also threatens England that 
if war breaks out in the East, Ireland “ will meet 
it face to face.” Not content with carrying its 
besom of destruction to Washington or New York, 
Ireland, it seems, is to lead all America to a cru- 
sade against the Protestants of Europe. 

It may be said that these foolish threats and 
idle boasts of Roman Catholic editors in all parts 
of the country, of what they will do if Ti:pEn is 
not forced into office, are without any weight or 
meaning. But the papal prelates overlook their 
religious press with sedulous attention. Each 
Roman Catholic paper is controlled by Jesuits 
and priests: no article can appear in it that has 
not passed the censorship of the ruling hierarchy, 
or that does not represent the real feeling of the 
Papal Church. By these newspapers the public 
sentiment of the larger part of our foreign popu- 
lation is governed: they stimulate sedition and 
rouse to crime in quarters where no restraining 
influence is allowed to come: they have a pub- 
lic to which no one else is suffered to speak. 
During the past year Messrs. Ketity, M‘CLoskey, 
and others established a German Catholic news- 
paper, to unite the uncultivated German Catholics 
of Brooklyn and New York in the cause of De- 
mocracy and the destruction of the common 
schools. It failed, and fell into the hands of a 
receiver. Its history, told in the courts, shows 
how busily occupied have been the papal priests 
in playing upon the ignorance and folly of our 
foreign population. 

We have been asked by Messrs. Brown Brotu- 
ers, Porter, Hewitt, and others to place the na- 
tional government in the hands of these men, and 
yield up the destinies of the New World to the 
care of the ultramontanes. It would be placing 
arms in the hands of madmen. Would they ever 
give them up witbout civil war? A great peril 
has just been escaped, and a perpetual peril 
hangs over us for the future. The people must 
unite to oppose the ultramontane policy, defend 
knowledge, advance education, or they will lose 
the liberties left them by their fathers. Demo- 
crats and Republicans must join to defeat the in- 
trigues of the foreign Church, or it will ruin them 
by their divisions. The ultramontane priesthood 
mean civil war. If we do not vote them down, we 
may have to fight them down. 

Evoene Lawrence. 








CARITA. 
By MRS. OLIPHANT, 
Avruor or “ Tur Curontoces or Cartinerorp,” “ In- 


novent,” “Squire Arve,” “Tue Perrstvat 
Curate,” “ Omuna,” ETO., ETO, 





CHAPTER XXVII. 
OSWALD AND AGNES. 


Tus was a time of great agitation for the two 
houses so close to each other, with only a wall di- 
viding the troubles of the one from the excite- 
ment of the other, and a kind of strange union 
between them, linking them more closely in the 
very attempt at disjunction. The greater part of 
the private commotion which was going on, as it 
were, under-ground, was concealed from Cara as 
not a proper subject of discussion before her ; 
but it was not necessary to take any steps of the 
kind with Oswald, who, in his light-hearted indif- 
ference, ignored it comfortably, and followed his 
own devices through the whole without giving the 
other affairs a thought. After all, the idea of any 
one exciting himself or herself over the question 
whether a respectable old fogy like Mr. Beres- 
ford should go on paying perpetual visits to a re- 
spectable matron like his mother, touched Os- 
wald’s mind with a sense of the ludicrous which 
surmounted all seriousness. If they liked it, 
what possible harm could there be? He had not 
the uneasy prick of wounded feeling, the sense 
of profanation, which moved Edward at the idea 
of his mother’s conduct being questioned in any 
way. Oswald was fond of his mother, and proud 
of her, though he was disposed to smile at her 
absurd popularity and the admiration she excited 
among her friends. He would have thought it a 
great deal more natural that he himself should 
be the object of attraction; but granting the cu- 
rious taste of society, at which he felt disposed 
to laugh, then it rather pleased him that his moth- 
er should be so popular, still admired and follow- 
ed at her age. He thought, like Mr. Seton, that 
she was something of a humbug, getting up that 
pretense of sympathy with every body, which it 
was impossible any one in her senses could feel. 
But so long as it brought its reward, in the shape 
of so much friendliness from every body, and 
gratitude for thé words and smiles, which cost 
nothing, Oswald, at least, saw no reason to com- 
plain. And as for scandal arising about Mr. 
Beresford, he could not but laugh. At their age! 
So he pursued his easy way as usual, serenely 
light-hearted, and too much occupied with his 
own &ffairs to care much for other people’s. In 
addition to this, it must be added that Oswald 
was falling in love. Those interviews between 
the hospital and the House were but meagre fare 
to feed a passion upon; but the very slightness 
of the link, the oddity of the circumstances, every 
thing about it, delighted the young man, who had 
already gone through a great many drawing-room 
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flirtations, and required the help of something 
more piquant. He was very happy while they 
were all so agitated and uncomfortable. Twice 
a week were hospital days, at which he might 
hope to see her; and almost every morning now 
he managed to cross the path of the little school 
procession, at least, if he did not always catch 
the eye of the demure little teacher in her long 
black cloak. Sometimes she would not look at 
him sternly; sometimes she gave him a semi-in- 
dignant, sometimes a wholly friendly, glance; 
sometimes, he feared, did not perceive him at all. 
But that was not Oswald’s fault. He made a 
point of taking off his hat, and, indeed, holding 
it in his hand a moment longer than was neces- 
sary, by way of showing his respect, whether she 
showed any signs of perceiving him or not. She 
went softly along the vulgar pavement with steps 
which he thought he could distinguish among all 
the others, ringing upon the stones with a little 
rhythm of their own, about which he immediate- 
ly wrote some verses. All this he would tell to 
Cara, coming to her in the morning before he set 
out to watch the children defiling out of the 
House. And all the world thought, as was nat- 
ural, that the subject of these talks was his love 
for Cara, not his love, confided to Cara, for some 
one else. 

As for Agnes, she not only saw Oswald every 
time he made his appearance, whether she allow- 
ed him to know it or not, but she felt his presence 
in every nerve and vein, with anger for the first 
day or two after Roger’s visit, then with a soften- 
ing of all her heart toward him as she caught his 
reverential glance, his eager appeal to her atten- 
tion. After all, whispers to Cara, whom he had 
known all her life—little Cara, who even to Ag- 
nes herself seemed a child—could not mean half 
so much as this daily haunting of her own walks, 
this perpetual appearance wherever she was. 
That was a totally different question from her 
own struggle not to notice him, not to think of 
him. The fact that it was shocking and terrible 
on her part to allow her mind to dwell on any 
man, or any man’s attentions, while occupied in 
the work to which she had devoted herself, and 
filling almost the position of a consecrated Sister, 
was quite a different thing from the question 
whether he was a false and untrustworthy per- 
son, plying her with the devices of a vulgar pur- 
suit, a thing too impious to think of, too humili- 
ating. Agnes was anxious to acquit the man who 
admired and sought her, as well as determined to 
reject his admiration; and, for the moment, the 
first was actually the more important of the two. 
Herself she could be sure of. She had not put 
her hand to the plow merely to turn back. She 
was not going to abandon her ideal at the call of 
the first lover who held out his hand to her. 
Surely not; there could be no doubt on that sub- 
ject; but that this generous, gentle young man, 
with those poetic sentiments which had charmed 
yet abashed her mind, that he should be false to 
his fair exterior, and mean something unlovely 
and untrue, instead of a real devotion, that was 
of the most importance to find out. Therefore 
she did not altogether refuse to reply to Oswald's 
inquiries when the next hospital day brought 
about another meeting. This time he did not 
even pretend that the meeting was accidental, 
that he had been too late for making the proper 
inquiries in his own person, but went up to her, 
eagerly asking for “our little patient,” with all 
the openness of a recognized acquaintance. 

“Emmy is better—if you mean Emmy,” said 
Agnes, with great state. “The fever is gone, 
and I hope she will soon be well.” 

“Poor little Emmy!” said Oswald; “but I 
don’t want her to be well too soon—that is, it 
would not do to hurry her recovery. She must 
want a great deal of care still.” 

He hoped she would smile at this, or else take 
it literally and reply seriously; but Agnes did 
neither. She walked on, with a stately air, quick- 
ening her pace slightly, but not so as to look as 
if she were trying to escape. 

“T suppose, as the fever is gone, she has ceased 
to imagine herself in heaven,” said Oswald. “ Hap- 
py child! when sickness has such illusions, it is 
a pity to be well. We are not so well off in our 
commonplace life.” 

He thought she would have responded to the 
temptation and turned upon him to ask what he 
meant by calling life commonplace; and indeed 
it stirred Agnes so that she had to quicken her 
pace a little more in order to resist the bait thus 
offered. She said nothing, however, to Oswald’s 
great discomfiture, who felt that nothing was so 
bad as silence, and did not know how to over- 
come the blank, which had more effect on his 
lively temperament than any amount of disap- 
proval and opposition. But he made another 
valorous effort before he would complain. 

“ Yours, however, is not a commonplace life,” 
he said. “We worldlings pay for our ease by 
the sense that we are living more or less ignobly ; 
but it must be very different with you who are 
doing good always. Only, forgive me, is there 
not a want of a little pleasure, a little color, a lit- 
tle brightness? The world is so beautiful,” said 
Oswald, his voice slightly faltering, not so much 
from feeling as from fear that he might be ven- 
turing on dubious ground. “And we are so 
young.” 

That pronoun, so softly said, with such a ten- 
der emphasis and meaning, so much more than 
was ever put into two letters before, went to the 
heart of Agnes. She was trying so hard to be 
angry with him, trying to shut herself against the 
insinuating tone of his voice, and those attempts 
to beguile her into conversation. All the theo- 
retical fervor that was in her mind had been boil- 
ing up to reply, and perhaps her resolution would 
not have been strong enough to restrain her, had 
not that we come in, taking the words from her 
lips and the strength from her mind. She could 
neither protest against the wickedness and weak- 
ness of consenting to live an ignoble life, nor in- 
dignantly declare that there was already more 
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than pleasure, happiness, and delight in the path 
of self-sacrifice, when suddenly all the force was 
stolen out of her by that tiny monosyllable—we / 
How dared he identify himself with her? Draw 
her into union with him by that little melting yet 
binding word? She went on faster than ever in 
the agitation of her thoughts, and was scarcely 
conscious that she made him no answer, though 
surely what he had said called for some reply. 

Oswald was at his wits’ end. He did not know 
what to say more. He made a little pause for 
some reply, and then getting none, suddenly 
changed his tone into one of piteous appeal. 
“Are you angry with me?” he said. “ What 
have I done? Don’t you mean to speak to me 
any more ?” 

“Yes,” she said, turning suddenly round, so 
that he could not tell which of his questions she 
was answering. “I am vexed that you will come 
with me. Gentlemen do not insist on walking 
with ladies to whom they have not been intro- 
duced, whom they have met only by chance.” 

He stopped short suddenly, moved by the ac- 
cusation, but unfortunately Agnes too, startled 
by his start, stopped also, and gave him a curi- 
ous, half-defiant, half-appealing look, as if asking 
what he was going to do; and this look took 
away all the irritation which her words had pro- 
duced. He proceeded to excuse himself going 
on, but a little slower, compelling her to wait for 
him—for it did not occur to Agnes, though she 
had protested against his company, to take the 
remedy into her own hands, and be so rude as to 
break away. 

“ What could I do?” he said, piteously. “ You 
would not tell me even your name—you know 
mine. I don’t know how to address you, nor 
how to seek acquaintance in all the proper forms. 
It is no fault of mine.” 


| an ideal. 


fort, but to the curtained corner of the dormitory, 
from which she superintended night and day “the 
middle girls,’ who were her charge, and where 
she was always afraid of some small pair of peep- 
ing eyes prying upon her seclusion. She threw 
off her bonnet, and flung herself on her knees by 
the side of her little bed. Oh, what a farce it was, 
she thought, to cover such feelings as surged in 
her heart under the demure drapery of that black 


| cloak, or to tie the conventual bonnet on cheeks 


that burned with blushes, called there by such 
words as she had been hearing! She bent down 
her face upon the coverlet, and cried as if her 
heart would break, praying for forgiveness, though 
these severe words would run in and out of her 
prayers, mixing with her heart-broken expressions 
of penitence in the most bewildering medley. 
After all, there was no such dreadful harm done 
She was not a Sister, nor had she ever intended 
to be a Sister, but that very simple reflection af- 
forded the fanciful girl no comfort. She had come 
here to seek a higher life, and, lo! at once, at the 
first temptation, had fallen—fallen into what ? 
Into the foolishness of the foolishest girl without 
She whose whole soul had longed to 
lay hold on the ideal, to get into some higher at- 
mosphere or some loftier level of existence! It 
was not Sister Mary Jane she was afraid of, it 
was herself whom she had so offended: for al 

ready—could it be possible ?— insidious traitors in 
her heart had begun to ply her with suggestions 
of other kinds of perfection, wicked lines of po 
etry stole into her head, foolish stories came to 
her recollection. Oh! even praying, even peni- 
tence, were not enough to keep out this strife 

She sprang to her feet, and rushed to St. Cecilia, 
the room which was her battle-ground, and where 
the noise of the girls putting away their books 
and work, and preparing to go to her, promised 
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“that is the only thing. She will do very well if 
she has no time to think.” ; 

But was that the ideal life? I doubt if Sister 
Mary Jane thought so; but she was old enough 
to understand the needs of such people, which 
Agnes was still young enough to have indignant- 
ly repudiated. For her part, Agnes felt that a 
little more thought would save her. If she could 
get vain imaginations out of her head, and those 
scraps of poetry and bits of foolish novels, and 
replace them with real thought—thought upon 
serious subjects, something worthy the name— 
how soon would all those confusing, tantalizing 
shadows flee away! But, in the mean time, it is 
undeniable that the girl left this interview with 
a sense of relief, such as it is to be supposed is 
one of the chief reasons why confession continues 
to hold its place, named or nameless, in all relig 
ious communions more or less, Sister Mary Jane 
was not the spiritual director of the community, 
though I think the place would have very well 
become her; but it was undeniable that the mind 
of Agnes was lightened after she had poured 
forth her burdens—also that her sin did not look 
quite so heinous as it had done before. Also, 
that the despair which had enveloped her, and of 
which the consciousness that she must never so 
sin again formed no inconsiderable part, was im- 
perceptibly dispelled, and the future as well as 
the past made less gloomy. Perhaps, if any very 
searching inspection had been made into those 
recesses of her soul which were but imperfectly 
known to Agnes herself, it might have been read 
there that there was no longer any crushing 
weight of certainty as to the absolute 
of the sin 
investigation 
any more, 


cessation 
But that was beyond the reach of 

Anyhow, she had no time to think 
Never had exercises so bad come un 
der the young teacher's inspection; her brain 





conclusions, the meeting will fall below what 
was expected of it. Canada hopes to send a 
strong deputation, and a worthy representative 
is looked for from the Cape of Good Hope Pro- 
fessor Von Oostenzer, Professor Gopet, and 
Dr. De Pressenst hope to be present from the 
Continent. The German Church not being con 
sidered Presbyterian, it is believed this impor 
tant state will not be officially represented.”’ In 
this country the project of such an Alliance is 
received with great favor. 


The new method of supporting the Methodist 
bishops—by the direct contributions of the peo 
ple—is likely to have its difficulties. It is re 
quired that each pastor shall share his income 
from his congregation pro rata with the mem- 
bers of the Episcopal Board. A minister in Kan- 
sas, Who receives his allowance in corn and oth- 
er provisions, writes to New York to ascertain 
how he is to send on to head-quarters there the 
episcopal portion As he “shucks” 
himself, he invites the bishops to come 
“shuck the corn they receive.”” “* Whata grand 
sight,’’ writes this merry itinerant, “it would be 
for the Board of Bishops and presiding elder to 
go with me in a borrowed wagon drawn by my 
own mules, striking out some frosty morning 
for a corn field to get our several shares!” 


the corn 
and 


The preparations for the opening of the meet 
ings of Messrs. Moopy and Sankey in Boston, 
January 14, were very complete. On Thursday, 
January 4, the Congregational churches of Bos 
ton held a preparatory meeting in the Park Street 


Church, which continued without intermission 
from 11 o'clock a.m. to 8.30 Pm Thursday, 
January 11, was recommended by the committee 
of arrangements as a day of special prayer for 
the success of Mr. Moopy's labors. Large num 


bers have been added to the churches of Chica 
go as the result of the three months’ services 
of the evangelists there. The general effect of 


the religious awakening which has prevailed in 
the United States for the year past is also to be 
seen in the statistics of the leading denomina 


This confused Agnes by a dialectic artifice for 
which she was not prepared. He gave a very 
plausible reason, not for the direct accusation 


her exemption, for a little while at least, from any 
possibility of thought. But Agnes was not to be let 
off so easily. In the passage she met Sister Mary 


reeled over the misspellings, the :nisunderstand- 
ings Healthy human ignorance, indifference, 
opacity, desire to get done anyhow, could not 


- - : — | tions. The increase of the Northern Presbyte 
against him, but for a lesser collateral fault. | Jane. “I was just going to send for you,” said | have shown to greater advantage. They entirely | rian Church—29,000—has been the largest since 
She had to pause for a moment before she could | the Sister, benign but serious. “Come to my | carried out the intentions of Sister Mary Jane, | the union of the Old and New Schools. The 


“I did not mean 
I meant you should not come at all,” she 


see her way out of the maze. 
that. 


room, Agnes. Sister Sarah Ann will take the | and left her not a moment for thought, until she 


Methodist Episcopal Church has made a net gain 
children to tea.” got to her recess in the dormitory And then, 


of 33,000, the Protestant Episcopal of 24,000, the 


said. 

“ Ah! you can not surely be so hard upon me,” 
cried Oswald, in real terror, for it had not occurred 
to him that she would,in cold blood, send him 
away. “Don't banish me!” he cried. “Tell me 
what I am to do for the introduction—where am 
I to go? I will do any thing. Is it my fault that 
I did not know you till that day ?—+ill that good 
child, bless her, broke her leg? I shall always be 
grateful to poor little Emmy. She shall have a 
crutch of gold if she likes. She shall never want 
any thing I can give her. Do you think I don't 
feel the want of that formula of an introduction ? 
With that I should be happy. I should be able to 
see you at other times than hospital days, in oth- 
er places than the streets. The streets are beau- 
tiful ever since I knew you,” cried the young man, 
warming with his own words, which made him 
feel the whole situation much more forcibly than 
before, and moved him at least, whether they 
moved her. 

“Oh !” cried Agnes, in distress, “ you must not 
talk to me so. You must not come with me, Mr. 
Meredith. Is not my dress enough—” 

“There, now!” he said, “see what a disadvan- 
tage I am under. I dare not call you Agnes, 
which is the only sweet name I know. And your 
dress! You told me yourself you were not a Sis- 
ter.” 

“Tt is quite true,” she said, looking at him, 
trying another experiment. “I am a poor teach- 
er, quite out of your sphere.” 

“But then, fortunately, I am not poor,” said 
Oswald, almost gayly, in sudden triumph. “Only 
tell me where your people are—where I am to go 
for that introduction. I thank thee, Lady Agnes, 
Princess Agnes, for teaching me that word. I 
will get my introduction or die.” 

“Oh, here we are at the House!” she cried, 
suddenly, in a low tone of horror, and darted away 
from him up the steps to the open door. Sister 
Mary Jane was standing there unsuspicious, but 
visibly surprised. She had just parted with some 
one, whom poor Agnes, in her terror, ran against; 
for in the warmth of the discussion they had 
come up to the very gate of the House, the en- 
trance to that sanctuary where lovers were un- 
known. Sister Mary Jane opened a pair of large 
blue eyes, which Oswald (being full of admiration 
for all things that were admirable) had already 
noted, and gazed at him, bewildered, letting Agnes 
pass without comment. He took off his hat with 
his most winning look of admiring respectfulness 
as he went on. No honor in winning over Sister 
Mary Jane, who was a fair and comely Sister, 
though no longer young. Would Agnes, he won- 
dered, have the worldly wisdom to make out that 
he was an old acquaintance, or would she infer 
the truth? Would Sister Mary Jane prove a 
dragon, or, softened by her own beauty and the 
recollection of past homages, excuse the culprit ? 
Oswald knew very well that anyhow, while he 
walked off unblamed and unblamable, the girl, 
who had been only passive, and guilty of no more 
than the mildest indiscretion, would have to suf- 
fer more or less. This, however, did not move 
him to any regret for having compromised her. 
It rather amused him, and geemed to give him a 
hold over her. She could not take such high 
ground now and order him away. She was in the 
same boat, so to speak. Next time they met she 
would have something to tell which he would al- 
most have a right to know. It was the estab- 
lishing of confidence between them. Oswald did 
not reckon at a very serious rate the suffering 
that might arise from Sister Mary Jane’s rebuke. 
“They have no thumb-screws in those new con- 
vents, and they don’t build girls up in holes in the 
walls nowadays,” he said to himself, and, on the 
whole, the incident was less likely to end in harm 
than in good. 

Agnes did not think so, who rushed in, not to 
her room, which would have been a little com- 





Agnes followed, with her heart, she thought, 
standing still. But it would be a relief to be 
scolded, to be delivered from the demon of self. 
reproach in her own bosom. Sister Mary Jane 
seated herself at a table covered with school- 
books and account-books, in the little bare room, 
covered with matting, which was all the House af 
forded for the comfort of its rulers. She pointed 
to a low seat-~which all the elder girls knew well, 
which was the stool of repentance for the com- 
munity. “ My dear,” said Sister Mary Jane, “ did 
you know that gentleman in the world? Tell me 
truly, Agnes. You are only an assistant. You 
are not under our rule, and there is no harm in 
speaking to an acquaintance. But so long as any 
one wears our dress, there must be a certain 
amount of care. Did you know him, my dear, tell 
me, in the world ?” 

Agnes could not meet the big blue serious eves 
Her head drooped upon her breast 
to ery 


She began 
“T do not think it was my fault. Oh, I 
have been wrong, but I did not mean it! It was 
not my fault.” 

“That is not an answer, my dear,” said Sister 
Mary Jane 

And then the whole story came rushing forth 
with sobs and excuses and self-accusations all in 
“Tt is the badness in my heart. I want to 
be above the world, but I can not. Things come 
into my mind that I don’t want to think. I would 
rather, far rather, be devoted to my work, and 
think of nothing else, like you, Sister Mary Jane 
And then I get tempted to talk, to give my opin 
ion. I was always fond of conversation. Tell 
me what to do to keep my course straight, to be 
like you. Oh, if I could keep steady and think 
only of one thing! It is my thoughts that run off 
in every direction, It is not this gentleman. Oh, 
what can one do when one’s heart is so wrong!” 

Sister Mary Jane listened with a smile. Os 
wald’s confidence in her beautiful eyes was per 
haps not misplaced. And probably she was con 
scious now and then of thinking of something 
else as much as her penitent. She said, “ My 
dear, I dou’t think you have a vocation. I never 
thought it. A girl may be a very good girl and 
not have a vocation. So you need not be very 
unhappy if your thoughts wander; all of us have 
not the same gifts. But, Agnes, even if you were 
in the world, instead of being in this House, which 
should make you more careful, you would not let 
a gentleman talk to you whom you did not know. 
You must not do it again.” 

“It was not meant badly,” said Agnes, veering 
to self-defense. “He wanted to know how little 
Emmy was. It was the gentleman who carried 
her to the hospital. It was kindness, it was not 
meant for—” 

“Yes, I saw who it was. And I can understand 
how it came about. But it is so easy to let an 
acquaintance spring up, and so difficult to end it 
when it has taken root. Perhaps, my dear, you 
had better not go to little Emmy again.” 

“Oh!” Agnes gave a cry of remonstrance and 
protest. It did not hurt her to be told not to 
speak to him any more, but not to go! She was 
not sure herself that it was all for little Emmy’s 
sake, and this made her unhappy, but not willing 
to relinquish the expedition. Sister Mary Jane 
however, took no notice of the ery. She put a 
heap of exercises into Agnes’s hands to be cor- 
“They must all be done to-night,” she 
said, calculating, with benevolent severity, that 
this would occupy all the available time till bed- 
time. “ Un chiodo caccia un’altro,” she said to her- 
self, being an accomplished person, with strang: 
tongues at hercommand. And thus she sent the 
culprit away, exhausted with tears and supplied 
with work. “I will send you some tea to St 
Monica, where you can be quiet,” she said. And 
then Agnes toiled all the evening over her exer- 
cises, and had not a moment to spare. “ Occu- 


one, 


rected. 


pation, occupation,” said the Sister to herself ; | 





after the whisperings were all hushed, and the 
lights extinguished, Agnes was too tired for any 
thing but sleep—a result of occupation which 
the wise Sister was well aware of too. Indeed. 
every thing turned out so well in the case of this 
young penitent, that Sister Mary Jane deemed it 
advisable not to interfere with the visits to the 


hospital. If she surmounted temptation, why 
then she was safe; if not, other steps must be 
taken. Anyhow, it was well that her highly 


wrought feelings and desire of excellence should 
be put to the test; and as Agnes was not even a 
postulant, but still in “the world,” an unwise 
backsliding of this kind was less important. No 
real harm could come to her. Nevertheless, Sis 
ter Mary Jane watched her slim figure disappear 
along the street from her window with unusual 
interest. Was it interest in littl Emmy 
that had made the girl so anxious to go, or was 
she eager to encounter the test and try her own 
strength? Or was there still another reason, a 
wish more weak, more human, more girlish? Ag 
nes walked on very quickly, pleased to find her 
self at liberty. She was proud of the little patient, 
whose small face brightened with delight at the 
sight of her. And she did not like the sensation 
of being shut up out of danger, and saved arbi- 
trarily from temptation. Her heart rose with 
the determination to keep her own pure ideal 
path, whatever solicitations or blandishments 
might assail her. And, indeed, to Agnes, as to 
a knight of romance, it is not to be denied that 
“the danger’s self was hers alone.” 


mere 
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Calendar. 
JANUARY, 1877. 


Sunday, 28.—Septuagesima Sunday. 


Tue death of Mr. P. P 


Biss, one of the vic- 


tims of the Ashtabula disaster on the Lake Shore | 


road, has elicited throughout the country many 
expressions of sorrow. He was on his way to 
Chicago to follow up the work of Messrs Moopy 
and SANKEY in that city. Mr. Biiss was but 
thirty-eight years old at the time of his decease, 
and had only in the later years of his life become 
a proficient in music. Ten years ago he entered 
the music store of Messrs. Root & Capy in Chi- 
cago, and remained there until the great fire of 
1872. Since then he has been an active evan- 
gelist, and with Major WairTtLe has made long 
tours through the country. Some of his best- 
known pieces are, ‘‘ Hold the Fort,” “ Pull for 
the Shore,”’ “‘ Jesus loves even me.” His songs 
have done much to popularize the religious 
movement of our day, which has so visibly af- 
fected the masses of the population in England, 
Scotland, Ireland, and the United States. 


A meeting has been held in the city of Nash- 
ville for the relief of the Southern Methodist 
Publishing House, which is located in that city. 
The bishops, the Book Committee, and other of- 
ficials were in attendance. It was ordered that 
collections be taken in all the congregations in 
the month of February for “the permanent re- 
lief of the nouse.”” The Southern Methodist 
Charch is its own book publisher, and issues one 
newspaper, the Christian Advocate, of Nashville. 

It would seem from statements in the Chris- 
tian World that the preparations for the pro 
posed Pan-Presbyterian Council, to meet in Ed 
inburgh this summer, do not go on with perfect 
smoothness. Professor BLA Kite is now address 
ing meetings on its behalfin Scotland. Says the 
World : ** Nota few who were opposed to such an 
alliance at all are, however, looking more favor 
ably upon this project, while there still remaip 
those who feel the whole matter to be a delicate 
one. A studious attempt will be made to avoid 
any thing like a conflict of opinion, and if the 
delegates are to discuss nothing but foregone 





Lutheran churches of more than 60,000 The 


recent rapid growth of Lutheranism in this 
country has been already noticed in this Int 
gence. It is due in part to the German immi 
gration 


Roman Catholicism grows but slowly in En 
gland. The increase in the number of priests 
for the past year was 64, of churches and cha 
els, 26. The whole number of priests in I 
gland, Wales, and Scotland is 2088, of cl 
and chapels, 1315. There are 36 Roman Catholic 
veers, of whom 26 have seats in the House of 
Feeds: the Catholics also have 47 baronets, 7 
members of the Privy Council, and 50 members 
of Parliament, who represent Irish constituen 
cics 

The Pope will tolerate no half acceptance of 
the new dogma of infallibility Some priests 
of Germany, having after much hesitation ad 
mitted its truth, but with an expressed doubt 
of the opportuneness of the definition set forth 
by the Vatican Council, the Holy Father has 
pounced upon them. In a letter to a German 
bishop, whose name has not been published, he 
teaches that it is absurd to profess faith in the 
dogma of papal infallibility and at the same 
time deny the opportuneness of its official de« 
laration. He warns all such priests * that it is 
absolutely necessary that they adopt the defini 
tion by a full and entire consent of the intelli 
gence and the will, if they do not wish to devi 
ate from the true faith.”’ This requirement 
applies to the Catholic laity as well as to priests 
It is therefore to be understood that in regard 
to this new article of faith no reservations are 
to be pe rmitted. 





A case of importance in relation to the ob- 
servance of the Christian Sunday has been de- 
cided by the Supreme Court of Massachusetts 
The defendant was complained of for keeping 
open shop on that day, and was convicted in the 
lower court. He appealed to the Supreme Court, 
and rested the appeal on the fact that be consci 
entiously observed the seventh day of the week 
as sacred It was held that this was no defense 
under the statutes of Massachusetts. The court 
drew a distinction between laboring on Sunday— 
which the statute seems to allow to any one who 
conscientiously observes the seventh dav—and 
keeping “ open shop on the Lord's Day for the 
purpose of doing business with the public there- 
iu.”” In connection with this decision may be 
mentioned that the stockholders of the East 
Tennessee, Virginia, and Georgia Railroad have 
asked their officers to susp nd the running of 
trains on Sunday. 

M. De Preasensét has sent to the English 
ress an explanation of the troubles in the Re- 
omed Church of France, which is in many re- 
spects painful reading. This Church has had a 
glorious history; during its years of suffering 
it continued steadfast to the Protestant faith, 
and produced confessors who sealed with their 
blood their testimony to the truth. Under the 
first NaPoLeon, all churches, Catholic and Prot- 
estant, were subsidized by the state, the minis 
ters being paid out of the public treasury. Ra- 
tionalism and orthodoxy were both represented 
in the Reformed body, but, there being no Synod, 
came to collision in the Consistories only. From 
1860 to 1870 the conflict was at its height in the 
Consistories, and in that of Paris led to the dis 
missal of M. ATHanase Coquere., Jun., a brill- 
jant leader of the liberal or rationalistic party 
After the fall of the last empire, the orthodox 
party obtained permission for the asseinbling 
of a Synod, the first in many years. Here the 
evangelicals had a majority, and adopted a de 
laration of faith to which they required the ad 
hesion of all ministers and candidates for the 
ministry. The government its sanction to 
this declaration. which thus acquired the fore 
of law. The vigorous protests of the liberals 
against the action of the Synod have led the 
government to hesitate; since then fruitless ef 
forts have been made to reconcile the parties 
M. De Pressenst is of opinion that the evangel 
ical party erred “in seeking to reconstitute it- 
self, in strict accordance with its principles, as 
if it were a free and self-supporting Church.” 
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CHRISTMAS CAROLS 


Wuiute in merry England the sit 
on Chri 


residents, and am 
iging of carols 
is a time-honored and vearly 
custom, in Canada it is a treat enjoved at rare 
intervals, owing to the severity of the winter 
But occasionally, as in the present instance, the 
devotion to music and the friends of the singers 
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trouble. The scene of our picture is in the vil- 
lage of Longueuil, on the opposite shore of the 
St. Lawrence to Montreal, and a favorite resort 
of the Montrealers during the hot months of the 
summer, while some who are willing to bid Jack 
Frost defiance remain all the year round. 
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one of the pleasantest memories of last winter is | 


the origin of this picture. The ladies and gen- 
tlemen who conceived the happy idea of getting 
up the carois visited the houses of the leading 
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PROTESTATIONS 
One of the keenest sources of suffering which 


we are ever called upon to endure is the 


non-fu 
fillment of expectations excited by th 


prot 
tions of those who have it in their power to serve 
us. In this world we are all mutually dependent 
Our comfort and our happiness depend upon the 
treatment we receive at the hands of those who 


| surround us, and our advancement nearly always 
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you think may be able to render you a services 
and from the attention with which he listens 
and the sympathy which he expresses, you im 
mediately conclude that he will make every effort 
to procure for you the favor that you have asked 
It is more than probable that the 
sympathy upon which you base 
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countrymen on this subject: “ The French do not 
exhaust themselves in the way of protestations as 
much as is said. They do, indeed, feel the senti- 
ment they profess for you, but this sentiment goes 
as it comes, They have an unintentional way of 
seeming interested in you that deceives worse 
than words. The coarse compliments of the Swiss 
can impose only on a fool, The manners of the 
French are all the more seductive in that they 
are more simple. You would think they do not 
say all they mean to do for you, so as to surprise 
you the more agreeably. But they are not false 
in their demonstrations ; they are naturally eager 
to serve, feeling kind- hearted ; but nothing with 
them is permanent. While speaking to you, they 
are full of you; but do they not see you, you are 
forgotten.” 

But, for all this, it would be far kinder, far bet- 
ter, if man, in dealing with his fellow-man, would 
so choose his language and guard his manner as 
to give rise to no expectations unless he is will- 
ing and able to charge himself with their fulfill- 
ment. <A great deal of weary suspense, that only 
ends in bitter disappointment, would be saved. 
That words are to a great extent valueless is a 
sad lesson for the young to learn, and yet it is 
one that is daily taught us the older we grow and 
the more experience of the world we gain. 


HOME AND FOREIGN GOSSIP. 


Anovrt nine years ago there was established in France 
a “‘ Society for the Prevention of Accidents”—a philan- 
thropic, not a money-making institution. As yearly 
reports showed that a great number of accidents were 
constantly occurring in spinning mills and other man- 
ufacturing establishments, this society directed its ef- 
forts to ascertaining means of safety, and to inducing 
manufacturers to adopt mechanical precautions. Dur- 
ing the past year the society has introduced into man- 
ufactories several important safety appliances, and in 
consequence of the general influence it has exerted, 
the government inspection has become more and more 
efficient. Many of the members of this association are 
skilled in various industries, and consequently have a 
practical knowledge which is most valuable. Recent 
laws of France are very strict in regard to the employ- 
meut of chiidren under sixteen in factories where there 
ie dangerous machinery, or where poisonous materials 
are used. Societies for the prevention of accidents 
might well be formed in every country, and so multi- 
plied as to take in many other sources of danger be- 
sides unprotected machinery. If we had legalized so- 
cieties for the prevention of accidents on railroads and 
steam boata, in theatres, churches, manufactories, and 
other places peculiarly liable to danger, we might be 
spared a long catalogue of yearly horrors. Legalized 
investigation into provisions made for the safety of 
the public, at frequent intervals, and by qualified, dis- 
interested, and philanthropic persons, would save our 
country hundreds—yes, thousands—of lives every year. 





During the past fortnight the unfinished East River 
Bridge has probably received more longing glances 
and good wishes than it has within a simfar period of 
time for a twelvemonth. When one is solidly packed 
in the crowd on an ice-bound ferry-)oat, the frigid at- 
mosphere nipping the nose, and the pofur sea stretch- 
ing far as eye can reach, the idea of a bridge between 
Brvoklyn and New York becomes exceedingly agree- 
able, There is time enongh to refiect on the impor- 
tance of such a medium of communication between 
the two cities, to critically examine every portion of 
towers and cables which may chance to be in sight, 
and to review mentally the whole history of the bridge, 
while patiently waiting for the ice blockade to be so 
far raised that the boat may make her way across the 
river. Fulton Ferry house, on the Brooklyn side, has 
presented some curious scenes in the early morning 
lately. Hurried business men, accustomed to cross at 
South, Hamilton, or Wall Street ferries, seeing a vast 
expunse of ice where they looked for water, rushed on 
to Fulton Ferry. The impatient thousands thronging 
every inch of the ferry house, and the overcrowded ice- 
bound boat in the slip,made a strange and long-to-be- 
remembered scene. 





“ The subject of dangerous fanerals,” says a letter in 
the Evening Mail, “ has at last attracted the attention 
of the press as well as the Board of Health, and none 
too eoon, as every physician is aware that the spread 
of all mild contagious diseases, such as diphtheria, 
ecarlatina, etc., is in great part due to the want of 
caution at and before the funeral, when the members 
of the family and friends are allowed to remain with- 
out any precaution having been taken to prevent the 
inhalation, and thus the spread of the diseases, If the 
good sense of the people can not be aroused to exer- 
cise some precaution, the whole matter should be 
placec in the hands of the Board of Health, that they 
might use the same means that they do in cases of 
smmall-pox.” 





The following characteristic anecdote is related of 
the late Commodore Vanderbilt: At the beginning of 
the panic of 1873 a reporter of a city journal waited 
upon the Commodore to get his views of the situation. 
The experienced journalist plunged into the subject as 
soon as he was shown into the Commodore's presence, 

* Good-morning, Commodore,” said he. ‘* What do 
you think of the panic ?” 

“1 don’t think about it at all.” 

“What do you intend to do about it, then ?” 

“1 don’t intend to do any thing.” 

“Well, haven't you got any thing to say about it ?” 

“No, Sir, not a word.” 

The poor reporter was just leaving the rcom in de- 
spair, when the Commodore turned full upon him and 
said, “Look a-here, sonny, let me give you’‘a little 
advice. Pay ready money for every thing you buy, 
and never sell any thing which you do mot own. Good- 
morping, sonny.” 





It is said that no winter for twenty years has pro- 
duced euch formidable ice obstructions in the Dela- 
ware River as the present. The city of Philadelphia 
has three ice-boats, whose duty is, when the river is 
filled with ice, to keep navigation open; and they 
have been in almost continuous service since the be- 
ginning of the present season. In addition to keeping 
the channel open between the city and the sea, these 
ice-boats assist veesels to pass through the channel, 


Among the large public iibraries of this country may 
be reckoned the “ Apprentices’ Library,” which is lo- 
cated in the unpretending building No. 472 Broadway. 
It bas a catalogue of 56,000 volames. The expenses 
of this useful library are borne by the “ Mechanics’ 








and Tradesmen’s Society,” for there are but few pay- 
ing subscribers, It is open free to all boys under six- 
teen who are employed in the city, to all young men 
under twenty-one who are learning trades, and to all 
girls and women, irrespective of age, who are employ- 
ed in manufactories or who are engaged in making 
any articles for sale. Last year the number of books 
drawn from the library was 150,000; and it is a singu- 
lar fact that, notwithstanding the number and diversi- 
fied character of the readers, the largest number of 
volumes ever lost in any.year is sixty-three. The an- 
nual cost of sustaining this library is said to be about 
$12,000, 





Cold weather should be utilized. There is a Hun- 
garian chemist who subjects meats to intense cold, 
whereby they are, to all intents and purposes, cooked ; 
then he seals them hermetically in tin cans. Long 
time afterward, when he opens a ean, he finds the 
meat fresh and inviting. It is partially cooked, and 
needs but little more treatment to prepare it for the 
table. An establishment for preserving meats in this 
way has been set up in Hungary. Can not somebody 
invent a stove, for summer use, that will do the cook- 
ing by cold ? 





They haye a new post-office in Montreal, as in some 
other cities, and an amusing incident occurred in front 
of the building a week or two ago. A new and ele- 
gant sleigh had been left standing, while its owner 
was in the post-office. Behind the sleigh a dilapidated- 
looking steed, harnessed to a dilapidated sleigh, was 
discovered busily employed in devouring the rich blue 
cloth lining of the former vehicle, which was padded 
with hay. When interrupted in his meal, the hungry 
animal had eaten fully a yard of cloth, padding and 
all, evidently regarding the whole as a perfect luxury. 
He had also commenced to nibble the varnished wood 
of the sleigh, with apparent relish, and had he not been 
seasonably discovered, the entire vehicle might have 
disappeared, 





Glasgow has been in a state of panic from a popular 
fear that hydrophobia bad broken out in a sort of epi- 
demic form. Dr. Macleod, Professor of Surgery in the 
Glasgow University, has quieted the public alarm to 
some degree by showing, in popular lectures, how this 
disease ic often the simple result of terror. He says 
that it is an overwronght fancy that causes people, 
when they read descriptions of the horrors of hydro- 
phobia, which is an extremely rare disease, to imagine 
whenever a dog scratches them that they are doomed 
to perish from foaming madness, 





The chime of bells which hung in Machinery Hall 
during the Centennial Exhibition, and gave the visit- 
ors so much pleasure by its musical peals, has been 
purchased by Mrs. A. T. Stewart. It is intended for 
Memorial Church, now being built at Garden City. 





Two singular escapes of railroad trains from serious 
disaster have been reported lately. One was the col- 
lision of the St. Louis Express with a freight train near 
Cold Spring, on the Hudson River Railroad. The ex- 
press was behind time, the freight train was passing 
over the crossing, and the flag-man “ had omitted to go 
back to the curve to stop the approaching train,” so 
say the reports. The engineer reversed his engine, and 
threw himself into a snow-bank; the fireman stood at 
his post, and shut off the steam. The express went 
throvgh the freight train like a cannon-ball, and by 
almost a miracle escaped serious injury. The other 
escape occurred on the Macon and Western road. An 
immense mass of frozen earth had fallen on the track, 
and was discovered too late to stop the train. The en- 
gine plunged into it, one car telescoped another, pas- 
sengers were thrown this way and that, and there was 
a general wreck. But, strange to say, only one person 
was seriously injured. 


A “snow annihilator” has been invented. We need 
one badly—yes, we need a good many of them. The 
impossibility of carting off such a body of snow as fell 
in one single January storm is evident—under present 
arrangement, at least. Let us have annihilators, 

Mr. Vanderbilt was ainan of few words. It is said 
he never made a public speech. Once, when in Lon- 
don, his health was given at a banquet, and there were 
loud calis for a speech. “Gentlemen,” said he, “I 
have never made a fool of myself in my life, and I am 
not going to begin now. Here is a friend of mine who 
can talk allday. He will do my speaking.” The friend 
was his lawyer. 





The largest music-box ever made has just been fin- 
ished for the Khedive of Egypt by a firm in Geneva. 
The case is of inlaid ebony, very elegant, and the in- 
terior isa marvel of mechanical ingenuity. It includes 
all the latest improvements for selecting tunes, a pat- 
ent moderator, etc., and is finished with flute, flate- 
basso, drum, bells, and castanets, The repertoire con- 
sists of 132 tunes, supplied by eleven cylinders (which 
can be exchanged at pleasure), each of them being six 
inches in diameter, and twenty-six inches long. If the 
Khedive grows weary of his 132 tunes, others can easily 
be added. The price to be paid for this music-box is 
20,000 francs. 





In al! the history of India it is probable that there is 
no record of any storm so instantaneously disastrous 
as was the cyclone of October 31, 1876. The details 
which have latest been received indicate that the loss 
of life must be even greater than was at first supposed. 
The storm-wave appears to have had its origin in the 
eastern portion of the Bay of Bengal, and about mid- 
night, without warning of any kind, the three islands 
of Dakin Shahabazpore, Hattiah, and Sundeep were 
submerged. Some of the inhabitants, startled from 
their sleep, took refuge in the trees, and these alone 
were saved. Fortunately trees surrounded every vil- 
lage. The population of the three islands was about 
840,000, and it is believed that not less than 215,000 
perished. 





One of the most noteworthy provisions made by 
Cardinal Antonelli in his will is in regard to his serv- 
ants. It is arranged that those who had served him 
twenty-five years shall have their wages continued to 
them for the rest of their lives; those who had been 
with him fifteen years shall have two-thirds of their 
wages ; and other servants one-third. 





A guest at the table of a financier epoke of having 
dined the day before at a house where the host had 
“entertained the company with some excellent epi- 
grams.” The financier’s jealousy was excited. He rang 
for his cook, asked him whether he could make epi- 
grams, and, if so, how it happened that he bad hitherto 
concealed his talent. Without allowing the astonish- 


ed servant to reply, he ordered him in a peremptory | 





manner to serve up a dish of epigrams at the next ' 


day’s dinner, and at the same time invited the distin- 


guished guest te come and see whether they were as | 


good as those of which he had just spoken. 


Sensational items have been published in various En- 


glish papers in regard to what is styled Thames-mud 
butter. The English public have been led to the 
unpleasant belief that a systematic and profitable in- 
dustry was carried on, resulting in the fabrication of 
a substance palmed off as “* best Brittany butter,” but 
in reality made from refuse fat collected from the riv- 
er Thames. The theory advanced was that the fat was 
subjected to numerous purifying processes before it 
was sent to market as “butter.” But the fastidions 
public rejected the idea and made a general outcry. 
The Sanitary Record has investigated the matter, and 
quieted the public. Thames River mud does contain 
fat—the refuse from millions of kitchens. It can be 
purified to some extent, and is; but it is impossible to 
purify it to any degree that would make it so resem- 
ble butter as to deceive either taste or sight. The fat 
is used for the most common kinds of soap and for 
dip candles, not for “ best Brittany butter.” So En- 
glishmen may eat their breakfasts in security and 
comfort. 


Mittioxs of bottles of Burnert’s Cocoarne have 
been sold during the last twenty years, in every 
civilized country, and the public. have rendered 
the verdict that it is the cheapest and best Hair 
Dressing in the ns Com.] 





VIENNA ROLLS. 

Frit directions for making the celebrated Vienna 
Rolls, as made with the Royal Baking Powder at the 
Centennial,sent free. Address Royal Baking Powder 
Company, New York.—[{Com.] 





Tue various diseases of the respiratory organs, 
to which so large a number of the residents in 
our variable climate are subject, can promptly 
be made to yield to Dr. Schenck’s Puimonic 
Syrup and Seaweed Tonic. These medicines are 
pleasant to the palate and speedy in their action. 
They can be had of druggists throughout the 
United States. —[ Com.]} 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 








Pure white teeth and a sweet 


ale) ae breath are, as the poet says, “an 
excellent thing inmanand woman.’ 

NECL FCT Nothing adds so much to the per- 

sonal appearance as a fine set of 

YOUR teeth, and to neglect their care is 

TE E T ra from const, and spotless as pearls, 

cleanse them daily with 


FRAGRANT SOZODONT. 


It is a wholesome Botanical preparation, and has a re- 
freshing effect upon the mouth. Kepulsive Breath, aris- 
ing from Catarrh or use of tobacco and liquors, is com- 
pletely neutralized by the use of Sozodont. It is loudly 
praised by artists of the dramatic and lyric profession, 
who especially know the value of a reliable dentifrice. 
Sold by Druggists every where. 








A beautiful Quarterly Journal, finely illustrated, and con- 
taining an e! legant colored Flower Plate with the first 
number. Price only 25 cents for the year. The first No. 
for 1877 just issued in German and English. 
Vick’s Flower & V egetable Garden, in 
paper so cents; with elegant cloth covers $1 oo. 
ick’s Catalog ue— joo | !lustrations, only 2 cents. 
Address 38 J: AMES " Vv CK, Rochester, N. Y. 


POLLAK & CO., 


Manufacturers of Meerschaum Pipes 
and Holders. Repairing, Boiling, &c. 
Wholesale and Retail. 
27 John St., N.Y. P.O. Box 5009. 
SEND FOR CIRCULAR. 


DEAFNESS CURED, 


Even in cases of long standing and apparently oi 
by Dr. E. B. LIGHTHILL, 32 West 26th 
Street, New York; and Dr. A. P. LIGHT- 
HILL, 5 Tremont Place, Boston, Mass, 
Letters of inquiry must contain $1 to insure an answer. 











Emteatice Gold Wat:h 
5. $20 and $25 each. “Chaias 
$2 to $12, 2 match. Jeweiry ofthe same. 
y Sent C.0.D., by Express. Send stamp for 
Illustrated Circular COLLINS MreTaL WaTcu 
Factory, 335 Recatnng, Howse. Box 3646 


$15 SHOT GUN 


double-barrel gun, Se locks; warra: 
“i genuine twist barrels, and & good shooter, OR 0 
3ALE; with Flask, Pouch and a Wad Cutter, for 
Can be sent ©. O.'D., with privilege to examine be! — 
gan “| Send stamp for circular to P. WELL 
zun Dealers, Main Street, Cincinnati, 0. 
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53 ; Meanar St., NEw YORK, ° 
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SEND US FIFTEEN CENTS 
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1ITE, SMITH, wx: 50., BOSTON, MASS. 


Cc, STEHR Manufacturer of 


5 Meerschaum 
Pipes & Cigar Holders. Whole- 
sale and retail. Send for Circular and 
Price-List. 347 Broome Street, 
~__ Medal awarded at Centennial, 1876. 








Valentines! Novelties !! niin. 
A. J. FISHER, 98 N Nassau u Street, N. ¥. 





6; by Mail, 86 15. 
‘amp Lounge € Oss 
Norwalk, Conn. 














GOSS AMER 
WATERPROOF GARMENTS 


Get the Genwine ! Beware of Worth- 
less Imitations! Ask for the Gos- 
samer Waterproof Garinents, and 
see for yourself that our trade- 
mark, “Gossamer Watrrr ROOF, 
MANUFACTURED BY GOoSSAMEK Row- 
ber CiLoraine Co., Boston,” is 
stamped on the loop of the gar- 
ment. None are genuine without 
they are so stamped. Our garments 
never under any exposure,to either 
cold or warm weather, adhere to- 
gether, or grow soft and worthless. No Lady or Gen- 
tleman should be without one of our Rubber Garments, 
Weigh from 9 to 16 ounces, can be easily carried in the 
ocket. Send for Illustrated circular. GOSSAMER 

















RUBBER GLOTHING CO., 289 Devonshire St., Boston. 


Send One Dollar for the Pocket Edition of 
Webster's Dictionary. 
oney, Weights and Measures ; 

@ Abbreviations, fords, Phrases, Prover)s, 














Contains 18,000 15,000 W. ords, Rules of Spelling, 
Tables of M 


&c.,from the Greek, the Latin, and the Mod- 
ern Languages. Morocco Tucks, Gilt Edges, By Mail 
on receipt of $1.00. For sale by all dealers. 


IVISON, BLAKEMAN, TAYLOR & C0., 
Publishers Webster’s School Dictionaries, 
138 and 140 Grand St., New v York, 


Breeeh-Loading Rifle, 87.50. 










Revolvers, 7-Shot, $3 00. Engtieh 
Double Shot-Gun, $12 00. Send for Circular. 


HOMER FISHER, 260 Broadway, N. Y. 


1877. 
Postage Free. 


NOW IS THE TIME TO SUBSCRIBE 
To 


HARPER'S PERIODICALS. 


The success of Harper's periodicals is among the re- 
markable facts of the publishing business of this or any 
other age or country.—Christian Advocate, N. Y. 

Of these standard publications it is not necessary 
to say more than that each resumes in itself the his- 
tory and progress of the time in a certain department ; 
one containing the cream of current literature, a sec- 
ond preserving and illustrating all events of impor- 
tance the world over, the third anticipating fickle 
fashion and chronicling its changes, and all commend- 
ing themselves equally to the reader, no matter of 
what sex, age, or condition.—N. Y. World. 


Harper’s Magazine. 


That Harper's Magazine has become a literary {usti- 


tution and an educator of the people a half million of 
readers know to-day.—Zoston Transcript. 


Harper’s Weekly. 


Harper's Weekly should be in every family through- 
out the land, as a purer, more interesting, higher- 
toned, better-illustrated paper is not published in this 
or any other country.—Commercial Bulletin, Boston. 


Harper’s Bazar. 


The ladies best appreciate the merits of the Bazar, 
a weekly devoted entirely to their interests in all its 
various departments of literature, fashion, and do- 
mestic arts. It is an admirably conducted illustrated 
paper, containing essays, editorials, stories, and gen- 
eral information of a superior order.—Brooklyn Eagle. 


Harper's Magazine, Weekly, & Bazar, 


One copy of either will be sent for one year, POSTAGE 
PREPAID, to any Subscriber in the United States or 
Canada, on receipt af Four Dollars by the Publishers, 

Hanven's Magazine, Hanver’s W eexcy, and Hanren’s 
Bazan, for one year, $10 00; or any two for $7 00: 
Postage free. 

An Extra Copy of either the Macazine, Werxty, or 
Bazan will be supplied gratia for every, Club of Fivn 
Sunsoninens at $4 00 each, in one remittance; or, Siz 
Copies for $20 00, without extra copy: Postage free. 

The Volumes of the Magazine commence with the 
Numbers for June and December of each year. Sub- 
scriptions may commence with any Number. When 
no time is specitied, it will be understood that the 
subscriber wishes to begin with the first Number of 
the current Volume, and back Numbers will be sent 
accordingly. 

The Volumes of the Weexiy and Bazar commence 
with the yezr. When no time is specified, it will be 
understood that the subscriber wishes to commence 
with the Number next after the receipt of his order. 

In remitting by mail, a Post-Office Order or Draft 
os spony tu the order of Hanren & Broruens is prefer- 
able to Bank Notes, since, should the Order or Draft 
be lost or stolen, it can be renewed without loss to 
the sender. 

















Trnas ror 4 pvertisine In Hanren’s Weekiy anD 
Harrer’s Bazan. 
net ag Weekly. —Inside Pages, $200 per Line; 
Outsi *age, $4 00 per Line—each insertion. 
Harper's Bazar.—$1 0 per Line; Cuts and Display, 
$1 25 per Line—each insertion. 
HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


F. J. KALDENBERG, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


MEERSCHAUM PIPES, 
Cigar-Holders, &c 
Wholesale and Retail. Received First 
Prize at the Centennial. 
Send for Illustrated oe 


.§117 Fulton St, - 
STORES : at 6 Astor House twa), } NewYork. 


RARE AND FINE ENGRAVINGS. 


Address F. KEPPEL, 66 Beekman Street, New York, 
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Rogers’ Statuary 
$10 and d upward. 
‘ WEIGHING THE BABY.’ 
A New Group. 
Price $15. 


Illustrated Catalogues can 
be had on application, or 
& mailed, by inclosing 1c. to 





Cor. 27th St., N. ‘. ¥. 
A Home School and College. — 


CLEMENT'S HALL, 


= ELLICOTT CITY, Near Baltimore, Md. 
This old established Grammar School has unusual 
advantages. The Schools of Letters and of Science of 
the College proper are now open. Every home com- 
fort. Experienced ar Graduates take high 
rank. For circular, add 
c HARLES A. De M. SPENC ER, Ph.D., Head Master. 


TRE BEST AL WATS C CHEAPEST. 
50 Visiting Cards, no two alike, 
finely printed, 25c. Samples of all 
styles, Price-List,&c.,for 3c. stamp. 
U esunsied offers to “Agents. Cir- 


culars free. Try us. J.A. Mowatt. Box D,Fulton,N. Y. 


Cut 4. Patterns; 


LADIES’ AND CHILDREN’S SUITS 
HARPER’S BAZAR. 


These Patterns are Guawen to Fit any Fioune, and 

e fitted with the greatest accuracy, 80 as to be ad- 
jJusted by the most inexperienced. Printed Direc- 
tions accompany each Suit. The bust measure is 
taken for Ladies by passing a tape around the body 
under the arms, across the largest part of the shoulder 
biades, and two inches above the fullest part of the 
chest; and for Children, straight around the body 
under the arms, 

The following Suit Patterns are now ready: 

Vol. VHT. 

LONG fA R-LINED CLOAK, with Long Walk-__ 

itt TE ne cansanascenceeoenenncosooonenens 
FUR-L NED — ULAR, with Three-quarter : 





rg K- eoeer concgceeoncococssesegse » § 

GIRL'S ARDROBE, French Sacque, with Di- 
agonal Frout, Round Over-skirt, Pleated 
Waist Fastened Behind, Trimmed Skirt, 
Basque, & Apron (for girl from 6 to 15 yre old) “ 6 


CHILD'S WARDROBE, Box- Pleated Blouse, 
Gabrielle, Yoke Slip, and Sacque (for chiid 
“ 


from 6 months to s years Old) ...........006 21 
EE TTD cnuiicdtnweepenenine tennen = @ 
GIRL’S WARDROBE, Princesse Dress, Kilt 

Suit (Double-Breasted Sacque, Basque Bat- 

— Behind, and Kilt Skirt) and Vest Over 

Jress (for girl from 2 to 9 years old)....... “ 7 
MAKGU ERITE WRAPPER............-+++ .* 
Vol. IX. 


GIRL'S LINGERIE, Gabrielle Wrapper, Under- 
Waist, Sacque Night-gown, Sacque Chemise, 
and Closed Drawers (for girl irom 5 to 15 
WOES GOED 0 ccccccccccccevcs ceccgcvcccescesses - © 


PRINCESSE POLONAISE, with Demi-Trained 
Skirt e 


BLOUSE BASQUE, La Boiteuse Over-skirt and 
FaJl-Trained Skirt . 
CAMBRIC POLONAISE WALKING SUIT... “ 
CONTINENTAL BASQUE, Long, Round Over- 
skirt, and Walking Skirt............. “ 
LAFAYETTE SAC QUE, Drapery Over- skirt, 
OS We Bee nccccdcccsecccsesecéeeses aa 
CORSET BASQUE, Burnous Over-skirt with 
Parasol Pocket, and Walking Skirt ” 
o ge NTY-SIX" POLONAISE WALKING : 


LA BOITEUSE POLONAISE WALKING SUIT “ 
POLONAISE BUTTONED BEHIND, with Long 
WORN TRIED » ons cccccceccccccces cessesee cs ” 
SCARF MANTLE, Long Apron, and Demi- 
Trained Skirt. .. . aa 
CENTENNIAL WALKING SUIT (Cuirass 
Basque, Pouf Over-skirt with Chatelaine 
Pocket, and Long Ws aT Skirt). ba 
PLEATED MUSLIN SUIT (Basque, Over-skirt, 
8 BE BE cscccascgscccssgacccepecce nat 
-_ DR —_— POLONAISE, and Demi-Train- 
Uk Ss a aad 
GLOVE - FI T T ING BASQUE, 
Over-skirt, and Walking Skirt * 





LADY Ww ASHINGTON BASQUE, Princesse 
Apron, and Fan-Trained Skirt...... a 
LONG DOUBLE-BREASTED SACQUE, Over- 
wed with Diagonal Front, and Walking 
i) 


‘ED COAT, Favorite Over- 
skirt, and Long Walking Skirt.............. . 
PLASTRON BASQUE, Boiteuse Over-skirt, and 
QO ee aad 
DOLMAN, Long, Pointed Over-skirt, and Long 
Walking Skirt .... 20.206... 000 cee ceeeeceees - 
LADY’S ULSTER, with Russian Hood......... “ 
BOY’S WARDROBE, Ulster, Pleated Frock, 
Shirt Waist, Vest, and Knee Pantaloons (for 
boy from 4 to 9 years old).......---++seese+s bed 
SINGLE-BREASTED SQU ARE COAT, Fan 
Over-skirt, aud Demi Fan-Trained Skirt..... “ 62 
The Publishers will send either Suit by mail, pre- 
paid, on receipt of TWENTY-FIVE CENTS, Nine 
Suits will be sent for $2 00. Parties ordering from 
the British Provinces wil! please remit Ten Cents ex- 
tra for postage on each Suit: No Suits separated cr 
exchanged. 
In ordering, please specify the Number of paper con- 
taining Suit, and send Bust Measure. Dealers supplied 
at the usual discount. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
$5 ‘UNCLE SAM? PRESS, 
Chase 3h x54, Outfit, 4 styles type, &c., 
g $5. $5 * Be vat * Self-Inking, with outfit, 

$650. $7 ‘ Best’ Press No. 2, with outfit,¢10. 

$45 i ans Jobber. Stamp for Catalogue. 
: W. C. EVANS, 30 North 9th St., Phila. 

Ss | “cured, fuel saved, and heat increased 

. MOKY ) by ap plying the Spiral Draft. Send 

CHIMNEYS 5 . stamp for circular (with testimonials) 
to HENRY COLFORD, 726 Sansom St., Phila., Pa. 

AVEL 


NEW. DEPARTURE. 28 spcit 


cha’ month. Hotel and traveling expenses 
S.A » AG ANT & CO.., manufactnters of EN VEL’ 


NCLOSE st’mp to Dr. Dodge, McLean’ 's BI’k, St. Louis, 
Mo., for Cardiac Articles as published in Chr. Times. 





g 











PES 
2.4 Gand & Home St.. CINCINNS TI, OHIO 





Each week to Agents. Goods Staple. 10,000 
testimonials received. Terms liberal. Par- 
ticulars free. J.Wonru & Co., St. Louis, Mo. 








A LUCRATIVE BUSINESS. 


[? WE WANT SOO MORE FIRST-CLASS 
SEWING MACHINE ACENTS, AND 500 
MEN OF ENERCY AND ABILITY TO LEARN 
THE BUSINESS OF SELLING SEWING MA- 
CHINES. COMPENSATION LIGERAL, BUT 
VARYING ACCORDING TO ABILITY, CHAR- 
ACTER AND QUALIFICATIONS OF THE 
ACENT. FOR PARTICULARS, ADDRESS 


Wilson Sewing Machine Co., Chicago, 


827 & 829 Broadway, t New York, or | New Orleans, La. 


BUSINESS, PLEASURE, MEN, BOYS 


"Buy theSEL F- INKINGC olumbian, 
Strongest, Cheapest, Best, will dothe 
work of a $250 press. 4x6,$14; 5x7, 
$27 ; 6x9, $37; 8x12, $60. Good Card 
Press, type, roller, ink, &c., $5. Send 
stamp for catalogue to Curtis & Mit- 
chell, Type Founders, No. 21 Brattle 
8t., Boston, Mass. Established 1847. 


THE CLIMAX CLOTHES WRINGER. 


It is the latest improved Universal Wringer, with the 
addition of a Purchase Gear and a Steel Spring which 
causes it to turn with half the labor that is required 
in turning other wringers, and prevents the usual strain 
upon the rolls. Jt has no equal in ease of operation, 
atrength, or durability. Agents wanted every where. 
se sale given. Send for terms. 

. B. PHEL 3, Sole Agent, 102 Chambers St., N. Y. 


‘ID ROSES MAILED FREE ron $/ 


Splendid assortment of Plants sent safely 
‘fs express or mail, any distance. Satis- 
action guaranteed. Send 3 cent stamp 
for —— Address, 
aE, SOM, 










R. CC. HANFORD 
= = Solumbus Nursery, Col 


AGENTS WANTED FOR HISTORY 


CENTENT EXHIBITION 


It contains 330 fine engravings of buildings and 
scenes in the Great Exhibition, and is the only au- 
thentic and complete history published. It treats of 
the grand buildings, wonderful exhibits, curiosities, 
great events, &c. Very cheap and eells at sight. One 
Agent sold 48 copies in one day. Send for our extra 
terms to Agents and a full description of the work. 
Address Natiowat Preutsatne Co., Philadelphia, Pa 
CAUTION Unreliable and worthless books on 

s the Exhibition are being circulated. 
Do not be deceived. See that the book you buy con- 
tains 8i4 pages and ! 330 fine e mgravings. 


HARPER’S 


Household Dickens Complete, 


With Original Ilus- 
trations by Thos. Nast, J. Barnard, E. A. Ab- 
bey, A. B. Frost, J. Mahoney, C 


other eminent American and English Artists. 








Elegant and Cheap. 8vo. 


Oliver Twist..... ee 
A Tale of Two C ities. 
The Old Curiosity Shop. 
David Copperfield... .... 
Dombey and Son..... 
Nicholas Nickleby... 
Bleak House. ——- 
Pickwick Papers..... 
Martin Chuzzlewit.... 
Little Dorrit... 
Barnaby Rudge 
Our Mutual Friend..... 
Christmas Stories..... 
Great Expectations, .... 
The Uncommercial Trav- 
eller, Hard Times, and 
The Mystery of Edwin 
POGEccccccese - 
Pictures from Italy, 
Sketches by am | and 
American Notes. 


The Set Complete, 1 16 yols., Cloth, in neat box, $22. 


Cloth, $1 00; Paper, 50 cents. 
Cloth, $1 25 ; Paper, 75 cents. 


> Cloth, $1 50; Paper, $1 00. 











Of all the numerons editions of Dickens, this we 
think is the most desirable, whether we consider the 
beanty and clearness of its typography, the excellence 
of ite paper, its broad and liberal page, or the quality 
of its illustrations. It is just what it purports to be, 
pre-eminently the “ Household Edition” of this fas- 
cinating writer.—Christian Intelligencer, N. ¥ 

Harper's publishing house have placed before the 
world an edition of Dickens, which, for finish, con- 
venience, and cheapness, we do not expect to see 
equaled in our life-time.—Troy Daily Times. 

We have no doubt that an edition of Dickens which 
has so much to commend it to public favor, in form, 
paper, type, press-work, illustrations, and price (for it 
is really a marvel of cheapness), will meet with a very 
extensive sale.—N. Y. Evening Post. 

By reason of its remarkable cheapness as well as 
elegance, can not fail to become immediately popular. 
—Congregationalist, P 

ta Harece & Brornens will send either of the 
above works by mail, postage prepaid, to any part of the 
United States or r Canada, on on + receipt of the price. 













(pases CIDE: Rea’ Sines LOW, q 
'é a “fr IcharreRs83cue FREE 
HE 0.J.HARBACH U” PHILAOELPHIA.PA 








We want an Agent in efery town. 
Easy work at home. Write now and we 


YES ll. SIMP- 

VES [erases ee 

. RINTING} VICTOR: 
AND ENTERPRISE! 


Hand-Inkers, @8 to @20. 
7 ana Cc sopued Custape forS Self-Inke 
tamps. J, COOK & OO., Mfr's, West 





#6 to 6850. 
eriden, Conn. 











“The Glory of America is her Women.” 
WANTED See my new and very attractive 
book, “‘The Women of the Century.” A fine 
chance for first-class canvassers; iw ;mMeeting 
with splendid success. B. B. Russ«it.,Pub., Boston, Mass. 


ey. to sell light Hardware todeal- 
WANTED ers. No Peppitna. Salary, $1200 a year. 

Hotel and traveling expenses paid. Ad- 
dress DEFIANCE M FQ’ CO., C hicago, lil. 


WATC ‘HES. Cheapest in the known 

world. Sample watch and outfit free to Agents. 

g 350 DAA MON TH.—Agents wanted. 86 Best 
selling articles in the world. One sample 


For terms, address COULTER & CO.,Chicago. 
free. Address J. BRONSON, Detroit, Mich. 











S. Reinhart, and | 








HARPER'S WEEKLY. 








EDICINE 
RENDERED 
USELESS, 


Piette and t SER s Bye wider el ANIC CHAIN 
saad Ba ar 









j a Most emivent 

*hys anus ot ~ at 

For the helfcure ot eencedien. Dyspep- 
sia, Constipation, Spir Disease, Epi- 
lepsy, Female Complaints, Diseases of 
Men, Healih, Decli Nervous and 
General Debility, Neuralgic, Gouty, or 
Seintic Aches & Pains, and other ¢ hronie 


Diseases of the Head, Chest, Liver, Stom- 
ach, Kidneys amd Blood. 

Pulvermacher’s Belts, Bands, etc... rec 

of merit for Electric 






may be relied « 

effective 
a2 Avoid bogu i", 

- ee eek tell pone . atone are ge mine. 


amphiet with ful aile ir 


PULVERMACIIER “GALVANIC C co. 


EMPLOYMENT, 


I want 1000 agents to canvas for the COMPLETE 
HERBALIST and GROWING WORLD. I will give 
such terms and furnish euch advertising facilities that 
no man need make less than $200 per month and all 
expenses—no matter whether he ever canvased before 
or not. Address DR. O. PHELP’S BROWN, 21 Grand 
Street, Jersey City, N.J., and full particulars will be 
eturn mail. 


HARPER'S 
NEW MONTHLY MAGAZINE 
FOR FEBRUARY, 1877, 


ConTAaIns: 






ON THE TAFF. 

ILLusTRaTIONs.—The ruined Keep, Cardiff Castle 
—The Course of the Taff.—Ships in Dock at Cardiff. 
—High Street, Cardif Entrance to the Bute Docks, 
Cardif.—Tower of St. Johu's Church, Cardiff, from 
the north.—Cardiff Castle, Home of the Ma quis of 
Bute. —New Tower of Cardiff Castle. — Curthose 
Tower.—The Marquis of Bute.—Lady Bute.—Lian- 
daff Cathedral, from the northeast.—Ancient Cross 
at Liandaff.—Ancient Gate of Bishop's Palace, Lian- 
daff.—Taff Vale.—Caerphilly Castle.—The Leaning 
Tower of Caerphilly Castie.—Pont y Pridd.—Welsh 
Peasants.—Merthyr Market twenty Years ago.— 
The Pride of the Market.—Miner's Wife. 


ASPIRATIONS. A Porm. 
THE LOG-BOOK OF THE “SAVANNAH.” 
ILLUSTRATIONS. — 1 ship Savannah's Log- 
Book.—Moses Rogers, 21 ‘8 —Steamer Savan 


nah, the first Steam- Ship thet crossed the A 
—Fac-Simile of the second Entry in the | 
of the Savannah.—Moses Rogers, xt. 40.— 








ea-Ke 


tle presented to Captain Rogers by Lord Lynedo ok. 
“AND WHO WAS BLENNERHASSET ?” 
Iu USTRATIOgS. — Blennerhaeset'’s Home. — Blen- 


nerhasset's Island.—Mrs. Blennerhaseet’s Ride to 
Marietta.—Moonlight on the Ohio.—Flight of Mrs 
Ble nnerhasset. 
THE LAND OF THE INCAS. 
ILLusTEations.—Gateway and Valley of Ollantay- 
tambo, Peru.—Ornamented Stone Pillars of Hatun- 
culla, Peru.—Rock Tombs, Pisac, Peru.—Dried Bod- 
jes, from the Coast.—Fortified Pass, Pisac.—Ter- 
race Wall and Azequia.—An ancient Dwelling 
Modern Head and ancient Vases.—Arch at Pacha 
camac.—Ruins of Cajamarquilla.—The great Pyra 
mid of Moche.—Hall of the Arabesques, Chima.— 
ee Chulpas, Sillustani,— Part of Fortress of 
"imac 
WILLIAM LOVETT 
ILtvsTraTion.—William Lovett. 


CAWS AND EFFECT. A Porm. 
“NOTWITHSTANDING.” A Srory. 
EMPEDOCLES. A Poem. 
BARBADOES. 
ILtvsrrations.—Windmill and Boiling-House.— 
Cottage in the Suburbs of Bridgetown. — Near 
Bridgetown, from the Sea.—In “ Scotiand.”—The 


Ice-house Corner, Broad Street, Bridgetown.—A 
Donkey Cart.—Coming in to Market. 
NOEL BREWSTER’S SECRET. A Srory mw Seven 
CHAPTERS, 

ILuivetrrations.—“ He retreated to the Surgery, 
leaving Annie in the Hall with covered Eyes.”— 
“Bob! Do you see? Do you see it?"—* At the 
eame Moment the Judge pealed the Bell.” 

EREMA; OR, MY FATHER'S SIN. 

CuarTer X. A Nugget. 

xX Rovers, 
I. Gold and Grief. 
Il. The Sawyer'’s Prayer. 
Vv. Not far to seek. 
XV. "Brought to Bank. 
= XVI. Firm and infirm. 

KITCHEN AND DINING-ROOM. 
A WOMAN-HATER. Pazr VILL 
THE CITY. A Porm. 
ROMANCE OF A BARN-YARD. A Srory. 
GARTH. A Nove. 
LORD MACAULAY 

TIONS. 


« X 
“ x 
« 


ON AMERICAN INSTITU- 


Letters written by Lord Macaulay to the late 
Heury 8. Randall, Author of the Life of Jefferson, 
on the occasion of receiving from the latter a pres- 
entation copy of that work. 


EDIBOR'S EASY CHAIR. 
EDITOR'S LITERARY RECORD. 
EDITOR'S SCIENTIFIC RECORD. 
EDITOR'S HISTORICAL RECORD. 
EDITOR'S DRAWER. 


a ee 


HARPER’S MAGAZINE, WEEKLY, and BAZAR. 


Postage free to Subscribers in the United States 
and Canada. 


HARPER'S MAGAZINE, HARPER'S WEERLY, or 


HARPER'S BAZAR will be sent for one year to any | 


Subscriber in the United States or Canada, POST- 
AGE PREPAID by the Publishers, on receipt of 
Four Dollars. 

Haurer’s Macaztne, Hanren's Weeery, and Harren’s 
Bazan, for one year, $10 00; or any two for $7 00: 
Postage free. 

A Complete Analytical Index to the first Fifty Vol- 
umes of Harper's Macazine has just been published 
rendering available for reference the vast and va: ied 
wealth of information which makes this period- 
ical a perfect illustrated literary cyclopedia, 8vo, 
Cloth, $3 00; Half Calf, $5 25. Sent postage prepaid. 


Address HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


ANTED! SALESMWEN at ° salary of @1ZOv a 
“ar to travel and sell goods to Dealers. NO 
PEDDLING. Hotel and tr eae expenses paid, 


Address Mowrron Manvractrcrixe Co., Cincinnati, Ohio. 


Loo 3 NEw Novelties Just Out. One 
Agent only in each Town. Terms and 
Territory free. M’F’G CO., 2 Clinton Place, New York. 


$20 for $2. 


BEST THING FOR AGENTS. 
J. Latuam & Co. 419 Wash’ St., Boston. 


HARPER & BROTHERS 
OT OF NEW BOOKS. 


I 
THE GEOGRAPHICAL wp be de OF AN 


IMALS. With a Study the Ke sitions of Liv 
ing and Extinct Fauuas ase ng the Paset 
Changes of the Earth's Surface By Acrnen Roe- 
ert. Wattacer, Author of the Malay Archipelago,” 
&-. In Two Volumes. Witt Maps and | tra 
tions, Svo, Cloth, $10 00, 
II 
PRACTICAL COOKING AND DINNER ee 
A Treatise containing Practical Instr me in 
Cooking ; in the Combination and Serving +, i 


es; and in the Fashionable Modes of Entertaining 
at Breakfast, Lunch, and Dinner. By Mrs. Marx 
F, Henpersow. Illustrated. 12m, Cloth, $1 60. 
Hil. 
THE POETS AND POETRY OF SCOTLAND 
The Poets and Poetry of Scotland: trom the Ea 





est to the Present Time. Comprising Characterie 
| tic Selections from the Works of the more Note 
worthy Scottish Poets, with Biographical and Crit- 
ical Notices, By James Guant at. With 


Portraits on Steel 


Half Calf, $14 00; 


2 volumes, Svo, ¢ 


oth, $10 00; 
Fall Morocco, $18 00, 


Iv, 
THE LIFE OF MARIE ANTOINETTE. 


The Life 
of Marie Antoinetie, Queen of France. By Cuantes 
Duxe Yorn, Regius Professor of Modern History 
and English Literature in Queen's College, Belfast. 
With Portrait. Crown 8vo, Cloth, $2 50 

Vv. 
THE LIFE OF JOHN LOCKE By H. R. Fox 








Bovans. 2 vols., 8vo, Cloth, uncut edges and gilt 
tops, $5 00 
VI 
THE BOYS OF ‘76: a History of the Battles of the 
tevolution. By Cuaries Canteron Corsin, € 
piously Illustrated. Svo, Cloth, $3 00. 
vil 
| COLERIOGE’S ANCIENT MARINER. The Rime 
of the Ancient Marine By Samuvuct Tayioa Core. 
nipor. Illustrated by Grerave Dont A megnifi- 
aay strated avd sum) sy e. Folio, 
| Cloth, $10 00, 
| vil 
THE FIRST CE NTURY oF THE REPUBLIC. A 
Review of America gre by Kev. Taropons 
D. Woorsry, D.D., LL.D. - 1 A P Bat vanp, LL.D. ; 
Hon. Daviw A. Weure: Hon. FPaanow A. Watxern: 
Prof. T. Steney Howr: Prof. Wo. G. Scmeee; 
Evwanpy ATKING® Prof, Turonone Gua.; Eowin 
P. Wairrie; Prof. VW. H. Beewen; Evorse Law. 
newnor: The Rev.Jouw F. Heexer, DD DenJsamin 
p Se euan Annort Ar Fist, M.D 5. 8. 
NANT Evwann H. Kevourt 1 Cuannes L. 
on Svo, Cloth, $5 00; Sheep, $5 ¢ lialf Mo- 
rocco, $7 26. 
1x 
MACAULAY’'S LIFE AND LETTERS. The Lif 
and Letters of | 1 Macanilay By hie Nephew, 
G. Orve Trevetvan, M.P. With Portrait on Stee 
Complete in 2 vole. vo, th, ur t edges and 
tte ; Sheep, $6 00; Half Calf, $9 60; Tree 
x 
YOUNG FOLKS CENTENNIAL aig Ne By 
Wit Cauneros Autt f “Farm B es” and 
“Farm Legends I! }ustrated, Post 6v0, Cloth, 


Illuminated € 


over, $1 50 


THE NEW NOVELS 


PUBLISHED BY 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 


MADCAP VIOLET. A Novel. By Wruttam Brack, 
Author of “The Strange Adventures of a Phaeton,” 
“A Princess of Thule.” “A Daughter of Heth, 
“The Monarch of Mincing Lane,” “ Kilmeny,” &c 


12mo, Cloth, $1 30. 






JOSHUA HAGGARD'S DAUGHTER. A Novel. 
By Mies M. E. Brarpows, Auth fA Floyd,” 
“A Strange Wo saute ia y,” 
* Fenton's Ques . “Dead Men's 
Shoes,” &« Illustrated. 8vo, Paper, 75 cents, 


SHADOWS ON THE SNOW. A Chr 





By B. L. Fansrow, Author of “ Biade-~ 

Island Pearl,’ ‘Grif,” “The D 
Lane,” * Sdechun Marvel « BVO 

AZALEA. A Novel. By Crom Crarrox. 8vo, Paper 
0 cents. 

THE ARUNDEL MOTTO A Novel. By Many 
Crom Hay, = of “Old Myddelton’s Mone 
“Victor and Vanquished, rhe Sq e's Legac 


“ Hidden Perils,” & 8vo, Paper, 75 ceuts. 


A LONG TIME AGO 


8vo, Paper, 50 cents. 


THE LAUREL BUSH An Old-fashione 
By the Author of “J TT 
lilustrations. 8vo, P 


ti 
DANIEL DERONDA 


Library Edition, 2 vo 
lar Edition in one v 


1 Love Story. 
fax, Gentleman.” With 
iper, 85 cents; 12mo0, Cloth, 


A Nove Ty Groner Etsor. 
&., 12mo, Cloth, $3 00; Popu- 
, 8v0, Paper, 60 cents. 





lume 


cm Hanrer & 
above works by mail or express, j 
paid, to any part of the Unit 
ceipt of the price, 


either of the 
or Jreight pre- 
Canada, on re- 
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cw Hanren’s Catatoour mailed Sree on receipt of 
Ten Cents, 














HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. ¥. 


| ANTEL 


Ment to solicit orde r our goods; 
pace meyer temple yament: : 3] 

salary , m pan ¥ 
v eon Industrial Works, ( rr 


per day at home. Samp les worth $5 
free. St1xson & Co.,Portland,Main 


$5 to $20 
BIG PAY 


To sell our Renere Paintive Stamrs, 
Terms free. Taylor & Co.,Cleveland,O 


ILL. CATALOGUE of articles for A (IP NTN 

free. Boston Novesry Co., Mase AGEN I ) 
A Week to Agenta. Samples FREE. 

855 2 3877 SO vik KERY, Augusta, Main« 


? a week in your own town. Terme and $5 ontfit 
S66 free. H. HALLETT & CO., Portland, Maine. 


» 1¢) a day at home. Outfit and 
$ l 2 termes free. T 


E Augusta, Maine. 


Agents wanted 
RUE & CO., 


Extra Fine Mixed Cards, with name, 10 
cts., postpaid. L. JONES & CO., Nassau, N.Y, 








LY 




















ou gag, 
‘ur P12. 450, 2.0% : = 





THE ELECTORAL VOTE. 


Now let us look at it from another poiat of view 


Tempora Mutantur. 


M. Epovarp Favre-Perret was one of the Swiss Commissioners and a member of the jury 
on Watches at the Centennial Exhibition. On his return home there was a great desire to hear 
the result of his observations, especially in reference to American Watches. He therefore made 
an address at Locle,.and repeated it at. Neuchatel and Chatx-de-Fonds. These three places are 
the Watch-making centres of Switzerland. The atidience in each place was compoted of watch- 
makers, and the orator is a distinguished member of the same craft. The facts which he stated 
were no doubt unpleasant to his hearers, bat nevertheless true. 

We will be happy to send a full report of the address free to any who writes for it. 

The following are a few extracts: 


For a long time America has been the principal market for our watches. To-day we must earnestly 
prepare to struggle with the Americans on the fields where hitherto we have been the masters. 

The American Watch Company, at Waltham, was formed with a capital of $200,000. Soon this capital 
became insufficient, and it was increased to $360,000 before the war of Secession. This war, which seemed 
calculated to destroy such an enterprise, was, on the contrary, the cause of its prosperity. America put on 
foot a million of soldiers, and, as every one wanted his watch, there was great animation in the watch busi- 
ness. At this juncture, which might have been a lucky one for our industry, we failed to comprehend our 
real interesta. Instead of sending good watches to the Americans, the worst trash was sent. Had mere 
skeleton movements been sent in cases, they wou!ld have been thought good enough! The Americans, how- 
ever, went to work on an entirely different plan. The company increased their plant, and turned out a better 
ordinary watch than the Swiss watch: At the end of several years, and with the aid of patriotism, the Amer- 
ican watch enjoyed a good reputation, while our own was discredited every where. In 1865 the capital was 
increased to $750,000, and the ope rations of the new company grew to immense proportions. 

he Waltham € ompany give employment to 900 workmen, and make about 425 movements per day. The 
company again increased their capital in 1872; it amounts to-day to $1,500,000, besides $300,000 as reserve 
fund, or a capital of 9,000,000 francs, This watch factory is a real power; there is none like it in Europe. 
We have seen it in all its de tails, and we have admired its splendid organization. * 

Still another and more important reason explains the growing prosperity of the Aduninen Company. 
Their tools work so regularly that all parts of the watch may be interchanged, by a simple order on a postal 
card, without necessitating the forwarding of the adjoining piece. The question has often been asked 
whether the Americans can suftici ie ntly supply the demands of their markets. Yes, they can. We are driven 
out of the American market! * 

In 1860 the American Company produced only 15,000 watches; in 1563, 100,000. To-day they produce 
250,000, and this figure can be easily doubled in case the crisis, which so severely prevails there as well as here, 
should come to an end. And now that we know the figures of production in the United States, we can easily, 
with the aid of official reports, give an account of what is that country’s consumption of watches. We have 
sent to the United States: 


BD BB asncr cnccevcesevenssee 530,000 watches. | In 1873... - ‘ . 204,000 watches 
a Beeccese naconest dened .. 342,000 “6 | In 1874 - er 6 
intiacuhice ce sees 366,000 “ | In 1875... ety - eee + 134,000 “ 


In 1876 we shall barely send there 75,000 watches ; or, since 1872, a deficit of 300,000 watches. What a loss 
for Switzerland, and particularly for Neuchatel! * , 

The Americans have already commenced to send ‘thele manufacture to Europe, in England they sell annu- 
ally from 20,000 to 30,000 watches. The American watch commences to drive from the English market the 
Swiss and even the English watch. 

I sincerely confess that I personally have doubted that competition. But now I have seen—I have felt 
it—and I am terrified by the danger to which our industry is exposed. Besides, I am not the only one to 
think so: the Société Intercantonale” have sent a delegate to make inquiries, and his report perfectly agrees 
with mine. Up to this very day we have believed America to be dependent upon Europe. We have been 
mistaken. The Americans will send us their ay ts since we can not send them our own. a a 

In America every thing is made by machinery ; here we make every thing by hand. We count in Switz- 
erland about 40,000 workmen, making on an ave rage each per annum 40 watches. In the United States the 
average is 150 Watches. Therefore the machine produces three and a half to four times more than the 
workinan. * 

It nas been said, pa it has been complacently repeated, that the Americans do not make the entire watch, 
and that they are dependent upon Switzerland for several parts of the watch. This is a mistake. The Wal- 
tham Company make the entire watch—from the first screw to the case and dial. It would even be difficult 
for them to use our products, so great is the regularity, so minute the precision, with which their machines 
work. They arrive at the regulation of the watch—so to say—without having seen it. When the watch is 
given to the adjuster, the foreman delivers to him the corresponding hair-spring, and the watch is regulated. 

Sensation among the andience.}] Here is what I have seen, gentlemen! I asked from the director of the 
Waltham Company a watch of the filth grade. A large safe was opened before me; at random I took a watch 
out of it and Tastened it to my chain. The director having asked me to let him have the watch for two or 
three days, 80 as to observe its motion, I answere “dd, “‘On the contrary, I persist in wearing it just as it is, to 
obtain an exact idea of your manufacture.” At Paris I set my watch by a regulator on the Boulevs ard, and on 
the sixth day I observed that it had varied 32 seconds. And this watch is of the fifth American grade costs 
75 francs (movement without case). At my arrival at Locle I showed the watch to one of our first adjuste rs, 
who asked permission to “take it down "—in other ~~ 2 to take it to pieces. I however wished first to 
obeerve it: and here is the result, which I noted: hanging, daily variations 144 seconds; variation in different 
positions, from 4 to 8 seconds; in the “ heated room” the variation was but very slight. Having thus ob- 
served it, 1 handed the watch to the adjuster, who took it down. After the lapse of a few days, he came to 
me and said, word for word: “I am completely overwhelmed; the result is incredible; one would not find 
one such watch among fifty thousand of our manufacture.” 

This watch, gentlemen, I repeat to you, I took at hazard—out of a heap, as we say. You understand from 
this example that the American watch may be preferred to the Swiss. I have finished, gentlemen, and I have 
told you of things such as I have seen them. It remains for us to profit from this sad experience, and to 
improvp our manufacture. 


We have prepared a Descriptive Catalogue of Waltham Watches, with prices, which we send 
free to all who write for it. We forward single Waltham Watches, by express or mail, to any part 
of the country, no matter how remote, without any risk to the purchaser. During the last ten 
years we have sent Waltham Watches to every part of the Union. Our customers are numbered 
by thousands, and can be found every where. Our prices are always the lowest, and every Watch 
we send out is in perfect running order and warranted to give satisfaction, oR THE MONEY WILL BE 
REFUNDED. Write for a Price List, as advertised in “ Harper's Weekly.” 


“HOWARD & CO.. 
222 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 









76 HARPER'S WEEKLY. 


[January 27, 1877. 





A THING OF THE PAST—THANKS TO MR. BERGH. 


Slaving while Sleighing. 


Babbitts Toilet Sal 


Unrivaled for the 
toilet and the bath. 
\) No artificial and 
B) deceptive odors to 
cover common 
and deleterious in- 

redients. After 
peed — Se aoe [ sars of scientific 
experiment the manufacturer of B. T. Babbitt’s Best 
Soap has perfected and now offers to the public 


The Finest Toilet Soap in the World. 


Only the purest vegetable oils used in its 
manufacture. 
For Use in the Nursery it has No Equal. 
Worth ten times its cost to every mother and family 

in Christendom. Sample box, containing 3 cakes of 
6 ozs. each, sent free to any address on receipt of 75 
cents. Address 

B. T. BABBITT, New York City. 

s@~ For Sale by all Druggists. 23 





SAF Ex SEALE £0 
265 BROADWAY. | 


SEND FOR ESTIMATES 








FISHERMEN om 
TWINES AND NETTING, 


WM. E. HOOPER & SONS, Baltimore, Md. 


&#™ Send for Price-List, naming your County and State. 


Harper's European Guide-Books, 
PUBLISHED YEARLY IN 3 VOLS. 


PRICE, $3 00 PER VOL. 
COMPLETE IN ONE VOLUME, $7 00. 


Vol. I. Great Britain, France, Belgium, and Hol- 
land. 

Vol. Il. Germany, Austria, Italy, and the East. 

Vol. IIL. Switzerland, Ru 
Sweden, and Spain 


1, Denmark, Norway, 


CH” The Vols. Sold Separately, and cither of them sent 
by mail on receipt of Tiree Dollars 


HARPDR'S PHRASE-BOOK, in English, 


French, German, and Italian. Price, $1 50. 


HARPER & BROTHERS, New York. 
MARCY’S SCIOPTICON, 


With new, improved and cheapencd 
MAGIC LANTERN SLIDES. 


© Por Homes, Sanday-schools 
and Lect ure-roems it stands 
UNBIVALLED. 
Brilliant and easy toshow 
Cirealars of SPECIAL Offer fr--. 
Beiopticon Manual (5th kd.) 60 cis. 


1. J, MARCY, 1240 Chestact Street, Philadelphia, Pa. 


Harper's New and Rularged Catalogue 


WITH A COMPLETE ANALYTICAL INDEX, 


sent by mail on receipt of Ten Cents, 









HARPER & BROTHERS, Franklin Square, N. Y, 








House's Patent Library Lamp. 


Best _ or Library Lamp in the World. 


It gives the light of 
TWENTY CANDLES, 
or one-third more than 
any other lamp of sim- 
ilar style (same size 
burner) in the world. 
wBatiafaction guaranteed 
THe soft, brilliant, 
= steady light given by 
all of the Perkivs & 
House Lamps com- 
| mends them especially 
for Reading, Writing, 
and Sewing, and for 
these purposes should 
be used, not only in 
preference to any other 
amps, but even in pref 
erence to gas, as a gift, 
by all who can appreci- 
ate the pleasure of a 
perfect light, and who 
would not prematnrely 
impair their sight 

Before purchasincz 

see our Mark. House's 
Argand Patented 1871 is stamped on the Burner. Nu 
other Genuine. 


CLEVELAND NON-EXPLOSIVE LAMP COMPANY, 
42 BARCLAY 8T., NEW YORK (Up Stairs). 
FACTORY, C LEV ELAND, OHIO. 


Union ADAMS 


MANUFACTURES TO ORDER 


Fine Shirts, Collars, & Drawers 


847 BROADWAY. 


_ ewe 


~ryy , a4 a] — e=— 
STEEL PENS. 
SOLD BY ALL DEALERS. 
91 JOHN ST., N.Y. JOSEPH GILLOTT & SONS. 


CD Fire Premium os ad of All at Centennial, Hand and Self. aaiang. 
Save moner! Do 
yor «Prin OLN Gorin circiene 


©) =: Press for cards, labels, envelopes, ete. Large 
ap zesfor large work. Anybody can work them, 








have good pastime for spare hours, and can 
make money »y taking in small jolts. 


have much fun andmake morey 
BO i Ss more, = at printing cards, etc 
Be » stamps for catalogue. 
S: Mfr | KELSEY ry to. Meriden, Conn 
w York Office, 260 Broadway. 


HO FOR AUSTRALIA! 


Emigration assisted by Government of New South 
Wales from New York, $37 50 gold. For particulars, cf. 
ply to R. W. Cameron & Co., 23 South William St., N 


‘SHE STOCKWELL 


| Self-Lighting Gas Burner Co., 





89 Liberty Street, New York. 


Cigar-Lighter. 
This Cigar-Lighter ie the best, cheapest, and most 
popular ever offered to the public. They are made 
small and compact, so that they may be carried in the 
vest pocket. Sold by cigar dealers throughout the U. 8. 
Reduced Prices of Self-Lighting Gas Burners, 
¢® Ask your gas fitter for them. gg 
Agents wanted in every County in the U.S. Aire sale of 
the Matchless Cigar-Lighter has been unprecedented, 
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LISTENING FOR THE FOOTSTEP. 


BENOLD! ‘tis Donna Clara’s wedding day ; Soft lay the moon on old Alhambra’s wall, Wild rang the threat—well might thy proud form start 
The guests are ready, and the feast is spread ; 
The lady waits, in sumptuous array, 


and most The great hidalgo whom she is to wed. 
are made 

ied in the 
t the U. 8. 


Burners. 


Low at thy feet a lover deigned to kneel; 
With simple plea that Love is lord of all, 
He wooed the dark-eyed daughter of Castile. 


Through years of agony thou shouldst atone, 
Ay, know the very pain that pierced his heart, 
And wear out weary years, unloved, alone. 

ra ) , } a , > maaan to : : . , , . 
Stop, Donna Clara, sean your record o’er, Thy proud lips curled; his passion and his pain Ring out the bells, for Donna Clara waits : 
E’en while they clasp the jewels on your breast: Were naught to thee; with scorn thy proud heart burned; 


And in that hour the love that wooed in vain 


i Re sale of 


What dark fate keeps her lover from her side? 
ecedented, Think of one summer eve, not long before, Behold! he comes—they bear him through the gates— 
Whose turbulent, wild remembrance will not rest! Ali dark and deadly into hatred turned. A ghastly bridegroom for so fair a bride. 
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“LA FETE DU GRAND- 
PERE.” 

“He who was not ng before 
1789,” says TALLeyRaAND, “ knows 
nothing of the charm of living.” 
This remark of the great diploma- 
tist is not only echoed by his famous 
ontemporary C H IR ; 1 scene nat HdAHeH Hetieeer te 
nothing if you have not seen the 
pomp of Versailles,” but it is re- 1 nh 
peated even in our day by an emi- " ih 

‘ench author, who says, “In . it 
no country, indeed, and in no age, 
ha 0 perfect a soc ial art rendered 
ie greeable.” 
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elaborate system of etiquette estab- 
lished. Through the duties of the AM ul iM) NA 
palace the highest nobility lived m NTR A Tp 
with the king, having their apart- 

1e1 under his very roof. Thus 


b ume in one sense their host; bs we ia j f adi Wi, ! 


f it be the duty of the master 
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ovis XVL., it is said that 
1 few hours of the morn 
the machine was wound up, 
How could he with- 
from his guests and 
i his house ? 
rop! ind custom are 
third despotism must 1 Mi dlitdawitt AA THN AN 4\ 
more absolute—the i meee alia 
a frolicsome ( RAR A ) iy i NK } Ht 
> can not endure an \K (iW La Hi \ ANY Ms (oe 
At Versailles, three } ' 
tertainments and two 


\ {\ 
M.'s iy ve 
grand suppers 
sday, and from 
ra in Paris; at 
theatre three 
on f 
ippers. During the fe 
er the queen gives a 
each week, in which 
rivance of the costumes, 
arranged in ballets, 
rehearsals take so 
is to consume the entire 
The newest song,” says a 
, earnest lady of the bed- 
the current witticism, 
scandalous stories formed 
cts of conversation in 
of intimates.” As 
is rather dull, and 


Between 55s 1789 he 
If, on recapitulating what he 
omplished, finds “one hun- 
dred and rt) boar hunts, one 
ndred ¢ it r-hunts, two 

d ind sixty-s cof bucks, thi 
ee with hour and one thou- 
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fifteen hundred and y-two “LA FETE J GRAND-PERE.”—|From tHe Pa 
nting aay ay r at least one 
Sesides this 
hundred and nine ex 

without hunts, and two hundred and | ous festoons, enriched with gold and divers paint- | bles, on a theatre erected for that purpose, musi- | ing with a ballet-comedy, called the Forced Mar- | and on condition of doing likewise. He 

re on horseback and in | ings, with his Majesty’s arms cians executed symphonies during the repast. riage, in which the king himself appeared as one | time like this, when people live for so 

| The ladies were seated beneath triumphal “The sports of the second day passed in other | of the dancers. The story is also told of the | in society, there is no place for conjt 

cription me entertainment given at| arches, which decorated the sides. The king, | groves prepared as if by enchantment, and at | same favorite, that, wearying of the accustomed | macy. Moreo when a married coup! 

s by Lovis XIV. will give the reader an| wearing the costume of Roger, and quite cover- | night a new comedy by Morrkrs, called the Prin- | diversions, she one day in the middle of summer | an exalted position, they are separated b 

lendor and magnificence with wl 1@ liar made his entrance preceded | cesse d’Elide, was enacted. The third day was | demanded from the king that he should procure | and decorum. Each party has his or 

1 amusement for his cou eralds, *s, and equerries, all richly | spent in running ‘/es testes,’ when the king, as | for her a sleigh-ride. Obedient to her ¢ apri », | household, or at least their own apartme 

ted by le St fa q nd fol } valiers who were to | usual, carried off the prize. In the evening the | Lovis ordered all the salt that could be obtaine d ants, equipage, receptions, and distinct 

I » prizes After the cavaleade fol rtainment closed with an opera called Z¢| from all parts of the country to be brought to | and, as self-parade entails ceremony, th 

riot representin g the Sun sur-| 7'riomphe d’ Amour, in which the king and the | Paris. It was thickly sprinkled upon the roads | toward each other in deference to their 

f Gold, Silver, Iron, and | ladies of the court performed a ballet.” in one of the parks, and La Vatuiere was grati-| the footing of polite strangers. They 

t most impor There is yet preserved in the library of Ver- | fied by being borne in triumph over the glittering | announced in each other’s apartment; 

» mytholog $ came by | si a volume in which all the dresses and | particles which his majesty had adroitly substi- | dress each other ‘ Madame,’ ‘ Monsieur,’ 

e to the en Vv hi 1¢ | trappings employed at this ceremonial are faith- | tuted for snow elone in public, but in private; they sh 

1 Persicny and Bensr d com- | fully portrayed, and, to add to its value, it con- Of domestic life during the ancien régime few | shoulders when, sixty leagues off from P 

1. Then the courses began. The king was | tains the portraits of all the chief nobility of | details can be gathered. It seemed to have Gis- | encounter in some old chateau a provir 

tantly ( Night came, the tables | France who were actors, as well as their sover- | appeared to make way for the social round in | ignorant enough to say ‘my dear’ to her 

n per} t el yread by the divinities which had sur- | eign, in the mimic splendor which both parties were always engaged. In Mr. | before company. Already separated at 

The lists were I roande d the car of the Sun. Pan and Diana ad Another féte of unparalleled splendor was | Dvrann’s admirable translation of Tarne’s Ancien | side, the two lives diverge beyond it at 

venues terminate vanced on a mountain moved by secret springs, | given in honor of Mademoiselle De ta Vairkre | Régime, recently published by Messrs. Hott & Co., | increasing radius. The husband has : 

r porticoes of tl descending from it, caused to be spread by the same monarch. This entertainment lasted | we-read: “In a drawing-room the wife who re-| ment of his own: his private comman 

mented with numer plendid and exquisite collation, ‘Behind the ta- | three days, beginning with a carrousel and end-! ceives the ieast attention from a man is his own, | vate regiment, his post at court, which 
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on people live for society and 
s no place for conjugal inti- 
when a married couple occupy 
1, they are separated by custom 
1 party has his or her own 
ist their own apartments, serv 
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» entails ceremony, they stand 
in deference to their rank on 
ite strangers. They are each 
1 other’s apartment; they ad 
Madame,’ ‘ Monsieur,’ and not 
it in private; they shrug their 
xty leagues off from Paris, they 
- old chAteau a provincial wife 
» say ‘my dear’ to her husband 
Already separated at the fire- 
diverge beyond it at an ever 
The husband has a govern- 
his private command, his pri- 
post at court, which keeps him 
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absent from home; only in his de¢lining years 
does his wife consent to follow him into garrison 
And rather is this the 
» because she is herself occupied, and as s¢ 
himself, often with a position near a 

and always with an important circle of 

ecmpany which »must maintain. At this epoch 
man, following the same 


Same resources 


woman is as active 
career, and with the 
of the flexible voice, 
sinuating manner, the tact, the quick perception 
of the right moment, and the art of pleasing, di 
manding, and obtaining: there is not a lady 
court who does not bestow regiments and bene- 
fices. Thror this right the wife has her per 
sonal retinue of solicitors and protégés ; also, like 
her husband, friends, her enemies, her own 
ambitions, disappointments, and rancorous feel 
ing: nothing could be more effectual in the dis 
ruption of a household than this similarity of 
occupation and this division of interests. The 
tie thus loosened ends being sundered under 
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the winning the in- 


grace, 


at 


the ascendency of opini ‘It looks well 
live together,’ to grant each other ev 
of tolerance, and to ¢ 
‘ociety, indeed, then fash 
opinion it urges on the habits which 
One of the curi | ires of | 
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iren, Ex last years of the 7 
littl d, “a pomatume 
chignon (bourse), ringlet nd curls ;” they wor: 
the sword, the chapeau under the arm, a frill, and 
a coat with gilded ci : they kissed young ladies’ 
hands with the air of little dandies. A lass of 
six years was bound up in a whalebone waist ; her 
large hoop petticoat supported a skirt covered with 
wreaths: she wore on her head a skillful comt 
nation of false curls, puffs, and knots, fastened 
with pins, and crowned with plumes, and so high 
that frequently “the chin was half-way down to 
her feet; sometimes they put rouge on her face 
She was a miniature lady, and she knew it; sh 
was fully up in her part, without effort or incon 
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udventures and tricks, which were produced by 
the magic wand of Harlequin, s 
transformation of palaces 


ican as the sudder 
and temples to huts 
and cottages, of men and women into wheel-ba 
rows and joint-stools, of trees turned to hous« 
colonnades to beds of tulips, and mechanics’ shops 
into serpents and ostriches.” 

The popularity of these performances was won 
derfully lasting. Garrick and SHakspeaRE could 
not hold their own against pantomime. The great 
actor even reproaches his patrons because 


“They in the drama find no joys, 
Bat dote on mimicry and toys, 

Thus when a dance is in my bill 

Nobility my boxes fill, 

Or send three days before the time 

To crowd a new-made pantomime.” 


The World of March 1, 1753, somewhat 
tirically proposes that pantomime shall have th 
boards entirely to itself ye People of taste and 
fashion have already given sufficient proof that 
they think it the highest entertainment the stag: 
is capable of affording ; the most innocent we ar 
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PAINTING MASKS FOR A PANTOMIME. 


e it is, for where nothing is said and nothing 
+ meant, very little harm can be done. Mr. Gar- 
RICK may perhaps start a few objections to this 


| 


proposal; but with those universal talents which | 


he so happily possesses, it is not to be doubted 
but he will in time be able to handle the wooden 
sword with as much dignity and dexterity as his 
brother Lr.” 

The essayist does Ricu injustice; the latter's 
Harlequin was something more than a dextrous 
performance. Ricu was a first-rate pantomimic 
ctor, to whom words were needless. Garrick 
bears impartial witness to the genius of the ex- 
hibitor of the eloquence of motion. In the pro 
logue to a pantomime with a talking hero, pro- 
duced after Ricn’s death, he says : 


“Tis wrong, 
the fool a tongue. 
en Lrn appeared, with matchless art and whim, 
e the power of speech to every limb; 
Though masked and mute, conveyed his quick intent, 


The wits will say, to give 


ii 


| And told in frolic gestures all he meant.” 


At that time the réle of Harlequin was not con- 





sidered derogatory to an actor, as it is now— 
Woopwarp, who established his re putation by 
playing such characters as Lord Foppington, Mar 
plot, and Sir Andrew Aguecheek, 
popular as the party-colored hero. 
In the hands of Lry’s successors Harlequin 
sadly degenerated ; and when GrimaLpi appeared 
upon the scene in 1758, his genius elevated the 
Clown into the principal personage of the panto- 
mime. The harlequinade still remained the sta- 
ple of the piece, the opening forming a very in 
significant portion. Joun Kemere himself did 
not disdain to suggest the plot of a pantomime 
Writing to Tom Dispty, he says: “ The panto 
mime might open with three Saxon witches la 
menting Merlin’s power over them, and forming 
an incantation, by which they create a Harlequin, 
who is supposed to be able to counteract Merlin 
in all his designs against King Arthur. If th 
Saxons come on in a dreadful storm, as they 
proceeded in their magical rites the sky might 


was eq ially 


brighten, and a rainbow sweep across the hori- 


zon, which, when the ceremonies are completed, 
should contract itself from either end, and ferm 


| the figure of Harlequin in the heavens 


| undergone a complete change 


| pantomime acting is eschewed altogether ; 
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1877. 
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The 
is may fetch him down as they will, and the 
sooner he is set to work the better.” 

Dispin himself was also a prolific pantomime 
author, but since his time the pantomime has 
The dramatic 
author furnishes only the opening, which has 
gradually become the longest part of the piece ; 
while the harlequinade—left to the so-called pan 

Real 
Harle- 


wizal 


tomimists to arrange—is nothing but noise. 


| quin and Columbine are mere dancers and pos 


turers: and Clown, if he does not usurp the mod 
ern Harlequin’s attribute, is but a combination 
of the acrobat and coarse buffoon. The panto 
mime of the present day would certainly not be 
recognized by Ricn or owned by GrimaLpr. At 
present the chief reliance of the manager is on 
scenic effect, large sums of money being lavished 
on what is called the mise en seéne. This is par- 
ticularly the case with the transformation scene, 
a thousand pounds sterling being frequently spent 
on this one effort alone, while other portions of 
the scenery are costly in proportion. 











